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VOLUME II. 


LE T TEX XxX 
Lord CHARBURY to Mr. DAsHR WOOD. 
HIS comes, my dear Daſhwood, to invite 


you and your amiable Lucy to be preſent 


next Tueſday at the ceremony, which will almoſt 


deprive me of my being. Why then, will you 


ſay, do you hurry it thus, as miſs Lewſon is but 
barely recovered.— To ſay the truth, as it muſt be, 


I wiſh it over: poſſibly, my mind may be more at 
eaſe, when all my hopes, which I, indeed, at firſt 
madly entertained, are cut off. I ſhall then be re- 
moved from the ſight, and the converſation of this 
dear, charming, enchanting Bab, who every hour 


makes me repent of the ſtep I am going to take. 
Beſides, the Conſciouſneſs of having done my duty, 


of having given eaſe, nay happineſs, to an innocent, 


tender heart, will probably reconcile me to my 


fate This I am ſure of, if I ſtay much longer 
here, I ſhall not have reſolution to go through the 


ceremony abovementioned —Let me have your 
| beſt wiſhes to ſupport me under a trial ſo very ſe- 


vere ; let me alſo have your company for an addi- 


tional encouragement. 3 Miſs 


T. 124 1 

Miſs Grafton has juſt told me that ſhe will dif: 
patch a letter to Mrs: Daſhwood, by the ſervant 
who brings you this: her lovely face is ever dreſt 
in ſmiles, the ſtrongeſt indications of a mind un- 
ruffled by diſappointment.— May it ever be fo— 
To ſee thoſe whom we highly eſteem happy, is the 

| greateſt felicity t and of that felicity I ſhall not be 
; {kit by the W of 9 : 


LETTER, XXXIV. 


Miſs Grarrox to * Dasuwo op. 


Write, my dear, in a great hurry, becauſe I 
A will not make lord Charbury's ſervant wait. 
. may imagine that I am aſſiſting miſs Lewſon 
in giving orders about the neceſſary preparations. 

Tueſday next is fixed for the completion of her 
happineſs. Moſt girls would be in a ſtrange flutter 
upon ſuch an occaſion. You, I remember, though 
very tenderly attached to your Daſhwood, were not 
a little agitated : but I ſee no fluttering emotions in 
her; ſhe appears calm and ſatisfied, while my lord 
l cannot account for his dejeQion—has a me- 


15 lancholy air—looks di ſcompoſed.— My father, who 


ſeems to have no reliſh for all this buſtle, deſires 
me to tell you that he expects you both before the 
appointed day. How glad would he be to give me 
to Aſh at the ſame time I- and the wretch looks as 
if he would be tranſported to receive me: but it is 
not in my power to oblige either the one or the 
other; and; to confeſs the truth, I am lorry for it. 
1 ell Daſn wood from me to bring you down in time, 
or | will not own him for my brother. Adieu. 
» | 5 „ L E Tt 
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Mig Grarron, to Miſs Brenz. 


TT is 8 Cecilia —1 9 wo PALS to 7 7 2 
ſyllable more ; but as you ſo. peremptorily inſiſt” 


upon receiving a minute account of an event which 


has almoſt deprived poor Chyrbury of his life, 5 
proceed to obey you. 

I have not, indeed, ſeen many edding, but 15 
have heard of many women who were in tears, in 
fits, &c. upon ſuch occaſions. - Yet I never bean 
of any man I never ſaw any man ſo entireiy dif- 
concerted and agitated.—I ſcarce well know how to 
deſcribe ſo uncommon, ſo unexpected a behaviour. 
—He came, by my father's | invitation, to breakfa 


and to fetch away his bride. Never did I beholc iÞs | b 


a more elegant, nor 2 more pitiable figure, < Hen 


was dreſſed to a charm; but ſuch a paleneſs over. A 


ſpread his fine face, and he was ſo totally dejedted, 


| that he looked more like a man goi ng to his grave; ; 5 


than to his wedding. ' Conſtantia, lovely as you 


beauty, innocence, and the ſimplicity of her dreſs, * 


could make her, bluſhed and ſmiled as he * 
proached her.—He approached her with more re- 
| ſolution than his appearance at firſt promiſed ; and 
then looking attentively at your friend, bowed 
without ſpeaking, hung his head and 7 rob... 
felt a ſigh juſt W but lem d a bet and ſtifled.) FR 
at once, "0 5 oA8 tae?” 


Vor. . 9 


* 


a "Aſter breakfaſt, during which 8 ſpoke 'but 
my father, Daſhwood, and Lucy, and during which 
Iord Charbury could not ſwallow a mouthful, ve 

EZ: ere to church. 

© Whenthe clergyman” afked if there was any law-- 
ul impediment, Charbury ſhook in ſuch a manner 

from head to foot, that he actually terrified me; 

and I began to fear that he never would be able 10 
£0 through the ceremony. 

F Daſhwood then ſaid Giterkidy to him foftly : 
be recovered himſelf, and behaved tolerably well. 
AI confeſs, my dear, I could not help feeling for 
bim. What could have given him ſo much diſqui- 

et I looked upon him with the ſincereſt compaſ- 
ſion; I could hardly refrain from tears. —He once 

dddſt his eyes on me, and. threw them down haſtily, 

| while his charming face glowed like fire —Why 
ſhould he feel ſuch ſtrange emotions, my dear ?— 

Lord bleſs me! I was ſo affet᷑ted by them, that I am 

ſcarce come to myſelf yet; though I ſtrive to con- 

_ ceal my feelings as much as poſſible.—-l was afraid 

| too that Aſh, who was preſent, invited by my lord, 

= however, extremely well: he never behaved better 

3 B * in his life; he was really diſcreet.— But I have 

aid nothing about the new lady Charbury all this 
time.—She was ſo full of her happineſs, that ſhe 
ive me not one anxious moment about her. 

"We were very elegantly entertained at Elm Park. 
—My ſiſter was intreated by my lord to do the ho- 


- nours bf the table. We 3 home at an early 
r, after l pales 1 hs: 7950 as well as we | 
Could. | | = : . 


f 


ET 1 rr 1 ä 
Before I left them, Conſtantia, I muſt fill calt 
ber dds occaſionally took me aſide, and throwing her © | 
arms round my neck, thanked me for all my friend- _ 
ſhip, the continuance of which ſhe very earneſtly 
and not ungracefully intreated, and hoped ſhe ſhould 
have the happineſs of ſeeing me frequently, My 
| lord, who followed her, looked on her, while in the 
abovementioned attitude with unuſual complacency, 
and moſt reſpectfully joined &is intreaties to her 25 
Ladjſhip's; deſiring me to honour them with my: = 
| company as often as it would be agreeable to me, 
I thanked them Both for their neee but nas — 
makefew viſits to the Pax EY 
In our way to this place, Aſh cock it Io his head 4 
that I was melancholy (I certainly was nat merry) 
And therefore ſtrove to enliven me: Had I never 
known Charbury, perhaps I might have brought 
myſelf to endure him. But now it is all over LWill 
never think of any man again.—1 fit by myſelf as 
much as I can, ruminating on what is paſt. I ſeemm þ 
to have been in a dream. One thing, however, 
gives me the ſincereſt ſatisfaction, that is, my ſiſter's _ 
| happineſs. . Daſhwood's fondneſs for her increaſes, * |} 
 Ethink ; ſhe appears, atleaſt, to be of my opinion; ; 5 1 
and I begin to hope I was miſtaken about hi. 
My father is very much pleaſed with them; and 
lord Budworth, who is returned to our rate 7 
hood, and who, as well as Sir Robert, expreſſes 
the greateſt joy at my ſiſter's ſituation, has inſiſted 
on their ſpending a few days with him. After 
wards they are to come hither again. F don't 
think either of them has the leaſt deſire to leaue us. _ 
bes father, indeed is not "OY well. The door 7 


| tience at my 


[- 112 J 


wells him that the diſorder in his ſtomach will end 
in a fit of the gout, which will prevent my ſeeing 
Fou according to my promiſe. IR you leave 
. 


LETTER XXXVI. 


The erte bone buenvoo⁰ te | 
1 FRANCIS Mosrrx, Bart. LEES 


HERE will never, I fear, be any peace for 

me.—W hat delicious hours have I paſſed 
with my lovely Lucy in this charming retirement! 
had deſigned to continue here for ſome time; 
_ but the reſtleſs jealouſy of Die contrived to diſturb 
my repoſe.—I have received no fewer than four 
letters ſince I have been here, filled with impa- 
abſence.— Strange impatience | after 
| having been abſent from her three times as long, 
not a quarter ſo much has been ſaid about it. If 
don't ſee her ſhe will certainly expoſe me. I have 
always dreaded the being expoſed by her, and I am 
particularly alarmed juſt at this time, becauſe her 
indiſcreet behaviour may prove exceedingly de- 
trimental to my wife. I muſt, therefore, leave a 
place where I paſs ſo many wg days wandering 
with my dear girl by my fide, I might, indeed, 
do as I have done bulſtres clans to town for a week, 
juſt to quiet this tormenting devil, and return again; 
but Teannot think of leaving my Lucy. She now 
wants all my care and attendance ; and nothing 
_ on wanted that can in the ſeaſt contribute to 


wt 


increaſe. 


| 1 11 3 J- Es 
increaſe the happineſs of ſo amiable a girl, whoſe | 
tenderneſs is as delicate as it is enchanting. _ 


In Continuation. 


Hus! how I have been alarmed! I am 900 
indeed, yet eaſy, nor do I know -whether * ſhall - 
ever be ey. +, 
lmagining that tains; a bite 4 in the n next room, 
as if ſomebody was crying, I roſe and went to fee. 
who was there, With no ſmall ſurprize I beheld 
my dear Lucy, my wife, ſitting with her head 4 
upon her hand, while tears rolled i in large 1 
_ down her ſweet face. 
Terrified at ſeeing her in ſuch a PRA I flew 
to her, and tenderly aſked the meaning of her ſorrow. 
She ſtarted—a glow of crimſon overſpread her 
face.—She replied, with a faint voice, and A for- 5 
ced ſmile, Nothing, Mr. Daſnwoed.. ? 
Nothing, my Lucy—ſaid I, folding her in my 
arms — will my deareſt girl attempt to perſuade me 
that ſhe weeps for nothing?“ -I ſaw plainly, at 
the ſame time, that ſhe endeavoured to ſtifle ſome- 
thing which gave her exquiſite uneafineſs, and 
which obſtructed articulation.— Her boſom heaved 
violently, and ſhe was more agitated than I 
ever ſeen her. I cannot deſcribe what I felt on 
the occaſion. Frequently have I been melted by 
Die into—what I ſometimes thought—an unman- 
ly weakneſs; but here my ſenſibility was, in the 
higheſt degree, laudable, and I indulged it, by kiſs- 
ing thoſe dear eyes, which almoſt blinded as they 
were with tears, ſtill looked on me with pleaſure— 
ſtill did the dear creature ſmile on me in ſpite of 
1 hey grief. Yet I could not with all my endear- 4 
by „ 3 „ meats 


\ 


: — 


: Cad Þ 
merts prevail on her to acquaint me with the cauſe _ 
of her torturing emotions; though' I preſſed her 
| With an ardour and eagerneſs which I had never 
« diſcovered before. I never, indeed, had any reaſon 
till then to make uſe of my eloquence in ſuch a 
manner. I complaine d, though tenderly, of her 
want of confidence, and by ſo doing touched her. 
Finding that ſhe could not get rid of me, ſhe, at 
laſt, told me that ſhe was often thrown into ſuch 
fits of crying, by reading aifecting paſſages in 
books, that the could not recover herſelf preſenily. 
A ſecond binfh crimſoned her beauteous face, while 
ſhe with difficulty brought out thoſe words ; which 


made me, I declare, ſuſpe& a little the veracity of | 


her confeſſion.ä— However, I ſeemed willing to be- 
lieve her; and after having dried her tears with my 
e kidles, made her promiſe not to read ſuch 
books for the future, at leaſt, not while her ſpirits 
were in fo- weak a flate.—She then left me, and 
ſeemed to be glad, for the firſt time to be glad, to 
eſcap efrom my fond arms. 

Lou cannot imagine how this behaviour of her's 

hoo diſconcerted, how much it has affected me.— 
-. Surely ſhe has not heard any thing about Die.—l . 
. tremble with apprehenfion—always to be in fear of 


; what I but too well deſerve ; what a life Should 1 
any diſcovery of this nature happen now, it may be 


_ fatal to my wife. | However, I hope I have been 
_ terrifying my ſelf too precipitately. I have watched 


her with the moſt affectionate ſolicitude. Not a . 


f, lable has ſhe dropped which gives me room to 


believe that ſhe is acquainted with a. connection, 
| for which I 1 lo er e. enden myſelf, but to 
„5 which 


[ ang. 


which I hacks not how to put an Me RE ids” 
my tendernefs, for I feel myſelf more and mare at- 
na to her every hour: from whatever cauſe her 
| forrow proceeds, it has rendered | it ſtill dearer to 


my heart.— I can ſcarce bear her a ſingle moment 3 1 


out of my ſight.— am. always fancy ing, if ſhe 
happens to look unuſually ferious, that ſhe is ih, 
weary, or diſturbed at ſomething; and fly to offer 
a thouſand remedies, a thouſand endearments, to 
relieve and to comfort her. She receives my ele 
dearments, with ſo much ſatisfaction, and with fo 


much pleaſure returns them, that I ſtill hope no- 5 
thing has yet tranſpired to giye her any diſquiet.— 


I am not, however, 1 cannot be a moment in ſe- 
curity, while Die is thus .envious of my Lucy, 
while her jealouſy makes bots «ith to panda 


, ee 5 1 
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From: the fame to” the fame; 575 5 


NorHER lend mn this hors woman . 
5 She fears the will be with me, af the does 
not i ſee; me in two days; I maſt therefore de. 2 
immediately. I haye made ag excuſe to m Wie - 
_ for our departure, and ſhall take leave of my biber 
to day. T would not expoſe my Luey to an inter- 
view with this furious woman for millions. Lou 
wall hear Further fem me » who 13 am in London. 
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1 3 From the ſame to the fe. 4 
postisely ſafer fo ahucts anxiety his my ap- 
prehenſion, left Die ſhould put her threats in- 
to execution, that I ſometimes determine to con- 
ſeſs all to my Lucy at once, who I believe will re- 


|  Erive ſuch a confeſſion better than any woman in 


the world; and fo have done with Die for ever. 
I was fo provoked at being Hurried up to town, 
Wat” my company did not afford my tormentreſs 
any great ſatisfaction when I called upon her; and 
1. indeed found none with zer but in the n 
of my boy, as ſhe wept, complained of my indif- 
| ference, and upbraided me with my fondneſs for 
my wife all the time I ſtaid. Over and over did 
ſhe tell me that ſhe knew I loved no woman but 


Lucy, and that the only way to cure me was to 


inform her what a wretch had married her—* ſhe 


— will then deſpiſe you, ſhe will then hate you as - 


much as ſhe now loves you.” 
.. The dread of this information 1 e hi- . 
33 erred me from acquainting Lucy with an 

* which grows every day more and more 
diſagreeable to me.— Die ſees plainly in my fea- 


| ö titres the emotions of my heart; the truth is, I 
= cannot conceal them. I pity fer, but I cannot 


feel for her, as I do for my wife Vet give me 
leave, Moſtyn, to ſay, this change does not pro- 
cred from m_— —Had D. s manners been as of 


engaging as b 5, 1 ſhould not, I am „ 
ed, have preferred any other woman. to ier.— | 
We parted out of humour with each other 
I can anſwer for myſelf; and ſhe appeared to be, i 
in the higheſt degree; diſſatisfied —My ftay had 
been but ſhort, and I don't know when I ſhall re- 
return to ber; v ever return to. 
She has not only ſquandered away the greateſt pat 
of the money I gave her for the cancelling, of ber 
debts, but has contracted new ones; ſo that if ſhe 
goes on thus it will be impoſſible for me to ſupply. 
her.—I with I had not come to town. The ſweet 
_ retreat we left was more agreeable. to my Lucy, 
and more eligible for her than the hurry and buſtle 
of London; I have, therefore, hired a pleaſant + 
little houſe on the banks of the Thames for ous 
retirement; there is a pretty garden belonging to 
it, which is terminated by the river: but it maße 
I think, be conſiderably improved. I ſhall. alſo 
make the houſe itſelf more convenient; L 4 
ſent down workmen to it. Lucy and 1 goto 
morrow to give orders; for I will — aber 
tions nor additions without conſulting A ole. 
taſte I conſult, indeed, in every thing. 
I am quife out of ſpirits. I Shall be amuſed bn” 
| Chon improvements ; eſpecially when, I hae 
the ſofteſt kindeſt friend always n n , 
am, that erer m bleft Wie: I i 
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Ho. de, 283 o Richmond. 
| nete been heed above a week. Never 


7 5 E 1 1 f E R Kits, 
"ns the ſame. to the fame. 


- - 


it adviſable to let Die know, before I left Lon- 
don, where 1 was, leſt ſhe ſhould come in perſon 
to find me out. © Beſides, I wanted to kiſs my dear 


boy once more before I quitted him. Miſs Bellers 


ved with a coolneſs that 1 did not expect: 


time chiefly playing with Ned, who 


proves every hour. — What a charming lintle el. 


lou be is! Fou would ſay ſo, Moſtyn, were you 


10 ſee him. Were he a year older 1 would infiſt 
dnn Bis going to ſchool : Ke would then be weaned 
from his mother—no 
” but he is yet too young, I think. — I am afraid to 
truſt him with her; any accident happening to him 


that he prefers Her to ne; 


would almoſt Ware me diſtracted. —Even at this 


moment I long to ſee him.—I am aſtoniſhed at che 
ee ee his mother fince I left her. rats af 


- * Lg * 


| 0 „whether i it was real or aſſumed it N 
mee no öde; I beheld her with a Stoical indif- 
fſerence. During my ſtay with her, I ſpent is: 


"V'Y* furely did a man paſs his time more agree- 
ably thin 1 4 with my deareſt girl. Vet thought 


= 


— * 
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from Die for ten days—(I truly rejoiced at. her 
lence, though I wiſhed to hear from my ſon—1 
ſent Hopkins to town with a civil enquiry after 1 
her health, ſtrongly commanding him not to retum 1 
without ſeeing my little Edward. 75 

Imagine my diſtteſs when Hopkins told me us 7 755 
his return, that Miſs Bellers, whe was very well, 
refuſed to give any account of her ſon; and that a 
he had made uſe of every artifice in his power to, | 
procure intelligence ei him, der to no Par- h 
pole. 7 oi £22 + 20 

Heartily vexed at this inbragtida) 1 this um, - 

back again directly with a note to Die, wherein 1 
actually intreated her in the moſt ſubmiſſive terms 

to let me know where the child was, and how he 
did. In vain—ſhe peremptorily refuſed to men 
tion a word concerning him: ſhe would not even 4 


E + 6 ' : J 
condeſcend to write a line in anſwer to ms + $45 O47 N 


Alarmed beyond expreſſion at this e „ 
behaviour, I hurried to town, and in perſon beg. 1 . 
gend, conjured her only to tell me where my boy 1 


<a ere you ſhall never ſee bim—replied 5 . 


He is my child as well as your -I am not aſhamek 
5 e nol ee e Ar: 


out of he aht of his father; ea is too ud to 


IP „ eee 9 to be ſo 


fond of him in private.“ 1 
Horrid inſinuation —1 told wy that ſo for from 
being aſhamed of him, Tgloried i in him, and would 
when he was at a proper age, raiſe him to a ſtation 
in which no perſon need. tops to an 
Vim for his child. 
« Ay, that won't be until I am Jead—daid he 
or, indeed, it will moſt, probably not be at all; 
and therefore I will take care of him myſelf.” 5 
Jou cannot reaſonably imagine —replied * 
chat I mean, by deſiring to ſee him, to oppoſe 
your doing any thing for his advantage: I would 
do every thing in my power to promote it; and 
cannot live IT of the ſight of my deareſt 


* 


box. 

5 Now he is your deareſt boy Gs ſhe—but 
os you have got another, you will ſoon forget 
Aym.-—No, no, Daſhywood, you can never love the 
Child long, as you have * 1 renderncls for His 


A 5 r mother * 1 5g ih 


Have I not done every Rog within the reach of 


__ | e abilities to convince Foy of my. regard for 


u 


„ EIT the, 8 baye, on the co con- 
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- trary, done every thing which would, you know, 

give me the greateſt uneaſineſs: you pretended, at 
firſt that you married this woman for convenience, 
and promiſed you ne ver would look upon her in 


an other light: but y u have baſely deceived me 3 
N are WO quite fond of her; you know 088 


* 
4 Ft 


1 : 
are; you cannot deny it .—That curſed love of 
variety is woven into the conſtitution of every man, 
o that the neweſt object is always the moſt be- 
loved, though ſhe may be every way inferior to 
the old one.—How often have you ſworn to be for 
ever true to me ?—But your Lucy will be neglect- 


ed by and by, as I am, for another.—S}e, ſedu- 


cing devil as ſhe is now, will find you as falſe as 


hell, as I do.“ 
Seeing her beginning to rave, and ER” that 


the gentleſt words would be thrown away upon 


her in her frantic fits, I left her to herſelf; nor did 
ſhe attempt to detain me.—However, before I 
quitted the houſe, I cloſely interrogated the ſer- 
vants about my boy : but they either could not, 
or would not give me a ſatisfactory anſwer. I 
- could only learn from them that ſhe took him out 
one day in a chair with her, which ſhe ordered to 
the Park; that ſhe came home without him, and 
that he had not been ſeen or heard of ſince. 

Lou cannot conceive, Moſtyn, how this news 
diſturbed me. I went down in the evening to my 
wife, but was ſo reſtleſs and unhappy, that I could 
not ſtay at Richmond. I therefore hurried back 
to Die's again the next morning. I endeavoured 

to coax and flatter her into a good humour with 
me, hoping ſhe would then be off her guard, and 
that I ſhould find out what ſhe had done with the 
child: but the artful creature was too cunning for 
- me.—She ſeemed pleaſed with my careſſes; yet 
whenever I mentioned my boy, ſhe n . | 
to talk of ſomething elſe. 
t. I. L . 1 aſked 


3 © 
I aſked her how ſhe could make me ſo very un- 
happy as to deny me the ſight of my child; telling 
her that ſhe injured im allo by depriving fm of 
the affection which I wiſhed to ſhew him.—l 
ſpoke to no purpoſe.—At laſt, being ſoftened by 


my endearments, ſhe told me, that if I would 


: ſwear in the moſt ſolemn manner to love nobody 
but her, and to treat my wife with the moſt cut- 
ting indifference, ſhe would fetch my child di- 
realy. 
What an infernal propoſal It made me ſhud- 
der with horror; it filled me with ſomething like 
averſion for the woman I had once loved: yet my 
ardent deſire to ſee my boy made me try to make 
| her more reaſonable.— With all the compoſure, 
therefore, which I could aſſume, I aſked her how 
The could pretend to love me, and, at the ſame 
time, inſiſt upon my behaving in ſo injurious, in 
ſo unjuſt a manner, to a woman who, by her 
mild and rational conduct, is ſo deſerving of my 
affection and efteem ? Were ſhe—continued I 
of the moft malignant diſpoſition, were ſne 
highly diſagreeable in her perſon, 1 ſhould act 
baſcly by breaking my marriage vow; but as ſhe 
is ſo kind, ſo gentle, and ſo complying, as well as 
every way agreeable, | am doubly bound to keep 
it inviolate : inclination and duty equally urge me 
to treat her with the tenderneſs and the reſpe& 


| which ſhe has merited from the firſt moment I be- 


came acquainted with her.” 
* So then —replied ſhe—T find it is as I 


| faid—(her features ſwelling with paſſion)—it is 
a8 1 always _ it is owing to your incli- 


nation | 


1 

nation for this dawdle that you deſert me, not 

from any regard to your ridiculous vow; for 
ridiculous, nay villainous is it, in the higheſt 
degree, to ſwear to become faithleſs and per- 
jured; and to give up the mother of your only 
child for another woman. How can you poſſibly 
be bound in a more firm manner to her than to 
me ?— We freely agreed to be true to each other ; 
I have moſt ſcrupulouſly kept my word; 1 Ew 
refuſed the moſt brilliant offers, becauſe 1 would 
not leave my too lovely Dathwood : while ig not 
only willingly quits me, but enters into hat he 
calls ſolemm engagements, to forſake me.—W hat 
religion, what juſtice is there in ſuch a proceed- 
ing —I want to know, ſince your mouth is ſo 
oppoſite to your heart No, Daſhwood, I am as 
much your wife in the eye 6f H——n, as if we 
| had been before the prieſt together; though, to 
pleaſe you, I gave up all the privileges of one : but 
by that H——n whom I invoke to revenge me and 
my innocent child, unleſs you immediately treat 
me in the manner you did before you ſo ſcanda- 
touſly left me for this inveigling Lucy, and leave 
her to pine as I have done, I will not only never 
let you ſee your boy again, but will render her for 
ever incapable of producing a ſon to rival him in 
your aftetion.—So take your choice, for upon my 
life it ſhall be as I have ſaid.” » 
I cannot deſcribe the fury which flaſhed in her 
eyes while ſhe pronounced theſe alarming threats, 
which filled me at once with horror and indigna- 
tion. Finding that I could no way bring her to 
| reaſon but by making conceſſions unworthy of a 
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man of honour, unworthy, indeed, of a man of 
any humanity, I quitted her without making a 
reply, and returned to my wife. _ 
I returned to my Lucy fo tortured with reflecti- 
ons, and fo full of terrifying apprehenſions, that 
the directly aſked me if I was ill. 
I am very ſure—added ſhe, after I had ſeveral 
times told her that I was not ill that —_ 8 
the matter with you.” | 
Matter enough, indeed, to drive me mad; but I 
can't prevail on myſelf to let her know with what 
a fool, with what a villain ſhe is connected, though 
I am unable to conceal the perturbation of my 
mind.—How amiably, how tenderly does the dear 


Creature ſtrive to ſooth my ſoul to peace, and har- 


monize my diſtracted mind, more than ever diſ- 
trated with the uncertainty of my poor Ned's fate. 
— Could I but once get ſight of him, I would tear 
him from his mother at all events.—I am alſo 


rendered very uneaſy in another ſhape : Die has 


been ſo very expenſive to me, and I have laviſhed 
ſo many large ſums upon her, that I find my wife's 
fortune, at leaſt that part of it which I can come 


at, even with what my father made over to me 


on my marriage, quite inſufficient to ſupport Die 
in the extravagant ſtyle in which ſhe chuſes to live. 
— This diſquietude, added to my other anxieties, 
almoſt deprives me of my reaſon.—Poor Lucy ſees 
the agitation of my ſpirits, though ſhe is ignorant 
of the cauſe of it. Hence ariſe pangs ſtill more 
acute.—Into what unneceſſary diſtreſſes have I in- 
volved myſelf I am very „ more 
| fo, becauſe I am ſelf- condemned. 


Adieu. 2 1 p. 


1 war } 


L-E T T E R XII. 


Miſs Grarrox 0 Miss Broxors. 


Grifton-Houſe, 


Have not been right well fince I came here, 
and the continued buſtle we have been in has 
not made me better. I kept my room when Lucy 
and Daſhwood left us, to get rid of Aſh; but 
it is impoſſible to get rid of him. — I want 
ed, however, chiefly to avoid going to ſee Con- 
ſtantia Lady Charbury I ſhould now ſay; and\as 
I pleaded illneſs, my lord—T mean my Rdy—ſent 
twice a day to know how I did. Once, my lord 
called himſelf; but I did not ſee him. Conftantia 
I thought would have flow to her ſick friend; 
but how flecting is friendſhip, eſpecially the friend- 
ſhip of women.—Yet let me not wrong my Con- 
ſtantia by this aſperſion; ſhe cannot, indeed, be 


affected by tt, becauſe ſhe does not deſerve it: nor 


can I ſuppoſe that lady Charbury has forgot Bab 
Grafton, or that the ſtays away either from pride 
or punctilio; but I believe ſhe is fo intoxicated. 
with her happineſs, that ſhe thinks of no We of 
_ creature in the world, except her Charbury. 
Having at laſt recovered my ſpirits a little, I re- 
folved to make my viſits in form, and accordingly | 
dreſſed myſelf, and went without ſending. They 
were both at home. My lord flew to lead me in, 
and my lady was ready to devour me. My lord 
ſaid but little; his eyes, however, talked a good 
deal: they looked full of a charming languor, which 


I trove rt to ſee.— could not get away till I had 
3 |. | promiſed | 
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promiſed them I was engaged for the firſt three 
or four days they named, finding I would not fix 
upon one myſelf; but I could not be 9 for 
r 
My lord led me bock t to the chariot. He ſighed, 
I thought, when he left me; but I endeavoured 
not to hear his ſighs. 

When the day appointed came e I ſent a card to 
let them know that I was not well enough to keep 
my engagement, and my card contained half the 
truth. In the evening they both came to me. 
The ſervant told them that I was juſt gone into 
the garden for a little air.— The day had been 
uncommonly warm; I had paſſed the preceding 
night without much. reſt; and the ſtillneſs of the 
evening had thrown me into a kind of ſlumber in 
the ruſtic temple.—I ſtarted, on feeling ſomebody 
touch me.— Opening my eyes, I ſaw lord Char- 
bury ſtanding by me. Imagine my ſurprize and 
confuſion. He ſeemed to be embarraſſed, and 
made an apology for his appearance, by ſaying, 


Neither Conſtantia nor I could be eaſy without 
coming to enquire after you.”—He then ſtam- 


mered out ſomething, which I did not underſtand. 
He looked, I thought; an graceful, though 
rather melancholy. 
As we went towards the houſe, he offered me his 
arm to ſupport me : you may be ſure I did not ac- 
cept os uh | 
Lady 13 ran to meet me, and expreſſed 
much concern at my indiſpoſition, declaring, how - 
ever, that ſhe was glad I was able to go out.— 
"ih hough I ma, indeed, not fit to be ſeep, not having 
| "left 
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left my room for the whole bes till then But 
what ſignifies dreſs?—I have done with it. : 
They could not make me, with all their impor- 
tunities, fix upon another day ,—[ pleaded want of 
health, and ſaid I would wait on them as ſoon I was 
well.-By perſeverance I got rid of them at laſt. 
Lady Charbury ſeems to be—ſhe muſt be the 
happieſt of women. — But why is not he as happy? 


—She looked exceſſively pretty; and when he iS 


went to put her into the coach, ſhe almoſt jumped 


into his arms, while he looked upon her—as in- 


deed he ought to have looked with a ſmile of ſa- 


tisfaction.— To do the diſcreet thing, I muſt, I 


fancy, keep out of my lord's way mean on my 
own account.—Afh, I believe, thinks with me 


though he ſays nothing which can juſtify my being 
offended with him.—AQually I wiſh that I was. 


heartily in love with him. 
7.88 LETTER XIII 
Lord CHARBURY to Mr. Dasnwo0D. 


O U deſired me to let you know as ſoon as 1 | 
became reconciled to matrimony, having 


once been, you candidly confeſſed, as averſe to it 


yourſelf as I was; that is, averſe to an alliance with 
the lady with whom you are now bleſt -I repeat 
your own words.—As to the ſtate itfelf, I always 
preferred it to any other; but then I had hoped 
never to have been conſtrained. —Had I married 
the woman of my heart, Daſhwood, I ſhould be at 
this moment as bleft you are —1 have the fatisfac- 
tion, 


- 
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tion, however, to tell you, that you did not fpeak 
too haſtily When you ſaid that I could not well be 
wretched with fo amiable a young creature as 
Conſtantia. Amiable ſhe certainly is in a high 
degree; and had I never converſed with miſs 
Grafton, I ſhould have been contented, I believe, 

with Conſtantia : but without ever feeling that 

ardent paſſion, with the pains and pleaſures of 
which J am too welt acquainted. —Yet is my wife 
young and handfome enough for any man ; good- 
natured, complying, and fond of me to an exceſs; 
as a mere woman ſhe has charms fufficient to excite 
the warmeſt admiration, and to raiſe the paſſion of 


love in a boſom far leſs amorous than mine: but 1 


feel none of thoſe delicious ſenſations, none of thoſe 
Inexpreſlible tranſports, which inſtantaneouſly throw 
my breaſt into a fluttering ſtate whenever I behold 


» miſs Grafton. What then became of me the other 
day, when I accidentally touched her. | 


* And how happened it that you never ent 
her before? —Methinks I hear you ſay. 1 
Why, to tell truth, my friend, I have a thou- 
ſand times taken her ſoft, white hand in mine ; 
nay J have kiſſed her, but never with the circum- 
ſtances which Lam going to relate, were my preſ- 
ſures of any kind attended. 
You muſt know ever ſince 3 Ro married, 
"x have endeavoured to avoid the fight of this en- 
chanting Bab as much as poſſible; being deter- 
mined to do the ſtricteſt juftice to my wife, as 
well as to hinder myſelf from ſighing after what ] 
was never likely to obtain. — Miſs Grafton, as if 
conſcious of her own adorable attractions, and 


fearful 


EFF 
fear ful of increaſing the tormenting flame which at 
this inſtant devours me, keeps herſelf at the greateſt 
diſtance. However, as ſhe is the friend of my 
wife, the frequent exhibitions of her beauties be- 
fore my eyes in a familiar way, cannot but make 
ame impreſſion upon me, as I am not one of your 
phlegmatic fellows, dead to female attractions, and 
deſtitute of ſenſibility.—I mean, indeed, to act with 
honour, but I cannot pretend to ſay how far I may 
be able to reſiſt opportunity. —Happily I have 
added hitherto with honour ; but I have been fried, 
Daſhwood.— My trial, I may add, has been a 
fiery one. 
The indiſpoſition of mid Grafton, which pre- 
| vented her from coming to us as we expected. 
gave me ſo much anxiety, that I could not reſt tilt 
I knew how ſhe did; or, at leaſt, till I heard a 
more particular account of her.—l therefore pro- 
| poſed to my wife to call at Grafton- houſe on the 
evening of the day ſhe was to have ſpent with us. 
On being told that ſhe was in the garden, I ran 
thither, eagerly wiſhing to ſee how ſhe really was 
with my own eyes; though I was ſtrongly encou- 
raged to hope that ſhe was better, as ſne had quitted 
her chamber. 

With my heart exceedingly agitated I entered 
the ruſtic temple, Conſtantia having ſtaid in the 
parlour to aſk Mrs. Ford ſome particulars about 
her friend's health. | 

The firſt obje& which ſtruck me was the dear, 
lovely Bab herſelf, reclined on one of the ſophas, 
aſleep: her head reſting upon her arm, and her 
fine bright hair hanging careleſly over her ſnowy 
forebend. Her cheeks were in the moſt beautiful 


glow 


p_— 
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glow to be conceived; I never ſaw her look half ſo 

handſome. I ſtopped at the ſight of her in ſo in- 

' viting an attitude, and had not power to leave the 

place, though I was afraid even of breathing, leſt [ 
ſhould diſturb her. 


While I ſtood thus loft in PEST gazing ar- 
dently on her, and utterly incapable of going either 


backwards or forwards, a large garden-fly came in 


at the window, and was juſt going to ſettle on the 
charming cheek which I had fo much admired. 
Alarmed left the monſtrous fly ſhould hurt, or 
only frighten her, I made an effort to drive it away, 
and in ſo doing juſt touched the dear face which F_ 
had endeavoured to preſerve uninjured. My touch 
waked her: but happily, from her behaviour, 1 
had no reaſon to believe that ſhe knew ſhe had been 
_ diſturbed by me; andI declare I had not preſence 
of mind enough to tell her on what account ſhe had 
been awaked.—T'ranſported as J was at the ſight 
of her, however, I was alſo fearful of having too 
much fluttered her, and felt myſelf therefore 
more diſconcerted than F had ever been in my life. 
She too, charming creature, appeared in confuſion ; 
but her confuſion increaſed her natural lovelineſs. 
Yet, ſoon recovering, ſhe aſked me, with her ac- 
_ cuſtomed vivacity, where lady Charbury was, and 
propoſed going to meet her. ——As I faw her look 
fatigued, I preſſed her to accept of my arm. 
She declined it, but with a ſmile which even made 
amends . - 
MAV Conſtantia met her amiable friend, with a 
concern for the news about her illneſs, and a joy 
to find ber better than as expected to ſee her, 
which, : 


and yet J am both. 


{ wo 1 


which pleaſed me extremely; and I kiſſed her 25 
ſoon as I got her in the coach, for the eſteem and 
affection ſhe had diſcovered for her dear miſs 
Grafton; whom I muſt ever adore, though this 
pretty little creature gives me as much pleaſure as 
ſhe can in her way, and is a very good girl.---[n- 
| deed, I don't believe any other in the world would 
have ſucceeded half fo well. Tis certainly 
impoſſible for a man, not entirely di veſted of hu- 
manity, to be always inſenſible to the careſſes of a 
fine young girl, who ſpends every hour in her life 
in accommodating herſelf to his taſte. When 1 
am diſpoſed to be kind, witk what tenderneſs does 
ſne ſhew the exceſſive ſatisfaction which my be- 
haviour gives her! and when I am in a humour to 
be alone, I need only ſay, Do, my dear Conſtan- 
tia, leave me to my book.” Away ſhe trips, with- 
out being in the leaſt embarraſſed, but returns and 
peeps in upon me now and then, without ſpeaking, 
unleſs I call her: ſhe then flies into my arms with _ 
as much delight, as if ſhe had never been diſmiſſed 
from them; ſure indeed of being rewarded los her 
complaiſance with a thouſand endearments. 


Thus you ſee I am neither happy nor odd 
How paradoxical am T ?--- 
However, while Bab remains -unmarried I can 
make myſelf tolerably eaſy; and yet, how mean, 
how ſelfiſh is it to with that ſhe ſhould paſs her 
youth, the ſeaſon for love, without taſting any of 
its pleaſures, becauſe ſhe muſt not enjoy them 
with me.---I hate myſelf for being ſo abſurd; 
though I am convinced, from my being utterly 
ONS to ſtifle ſuch a wiſh, how extremely I am, 

| _ notwith- 


[ 1 1 


3 3 my marriage, attached to her. 


Love and reaſon, I ſee, are but too often at vari- 
ance. How very happy are you, *Daſhwood, in 
finding them both unite to bleſs you in the arm 


your amiable . 
* E T T E R XIII. 


The * 8 DAs HwWoop to Sir 
| FRANCIS MosTYN, Bart. 


AM till moſt unhappy, becauſe I can get no 
A. intelligence. about my boy. I cannot learn 
whither this woman has ſent him.---Were it not 


| for my Lucy I ſhould aQually run diftrated.---I | 


am, indeed, half out of my ſenſes already.---I have 
been very much diſordered with a feveriſh com- 
plaint, occaſioned, I believe, by the agitation of my 
mind; but it has ſerved to make me diſcover new 
perfections in my charming wife, new tenderneſs 
in every word and aCQtion.---How have I been in- 
 dulged! with what extreme affection did ſhe 
hang over me, while I was hardly able to lift my 
head from my pillow! with what anxious care 
did the endeavour to ſoothe my pain, to quiet my 
reſtleſſneſs, and to lull me to ſleep upon her dear 
- ſoft boſom Never, ſurely, was a man ſo idolized 
by a woman.---Die loved me, I believe, exceed- 
| ingly; but then ſhe flew to excite and return my 
_ Paſſion with an ardour equal to my own.--- This 
dear angel ſeems to have no defires to gratify; no 
will on earth but mine: ſhe is quite adorable; and 
could I but recover my boy, I ſwear folemoly 1 


0h | | Wu. 


1 
_ would never fee Die again. Were I to acquaint 


you with the numberleſs attentions of my deareſt 


girl, I ſhould fill a dozen fheets.---She enquires 

into the cauſe of my melancholy with a tender ti- 
midity, as if fearful of giving offence; and when I 
put her off, really aſhamed to relate my follies, 
turns away from me, filently weeping. —Oh1! God! 
how my heart is torn!—l run after, catch” her to 
my boſom, and kiſs. away her tears. Her love is a 
remedy for every thing : but as I feel myſelf. un- 
GY of it, my remorſe .1 18 almoſt ee 


able. 
JED - 
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HI 8 creatureꝰs inſalence _ be hardly cre- 


dited by you.—She has ſent her woman 
akon me even into the very preſence of my wilo 
S'death] her behaviour is not to be endured. 


I had not been well, I told you. Finding 1 | 


extremely low, but ſufficiently recovered to leave 
my chamber, I walked with my Lucy m the gat- 
den. I walked with her till I was quite fatigued. 
—] then threw myſclf on a ſeat by her, reſting my 


head on her lap —keing more diſordered in my 
mind than my body, 1 begged my deareſt Siri 0 


ſing and charm away my pain. — She. inſtantly 
complied, and with the ſweeteſt of all voices, den 
dered ſtill more harmonious by the tender c 

paſſion which ſhe felt for me. wrapped . fopl in 


Gin, 


n Wälle 


ti 

. 
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4 
[ 
! 
[ 


| L 150 4 


While I was in this enraptured ſtate, who ſhould | 


OP her appearance before me but Ellis. Never 
was ſurprize, confuſion, and anger, equal to mine; 
and they all co-operated at once to render me in- 
capable of expreſſing my ſenſations on the very un- 
expected occaſion. Anger, however, prevailing, 
gave me ſtrength enough to recollect myſelf — 
Starting up from my wife's lap, without even con- 


deſcending to nk to Dae J called a)qud. for 
Hopkins. | 


Hopkins inſtantly appearing, I aſked Toe boy 
he dared to ſend any perſon into the garden, with- 


out firſt enquiring whether I choſe to be ſeen; 
and with all the reſolution I could muſter up, 
added, Whatever that perſon wants, take her 


; into the houſe, and let her tell 30 her buſineſs.” 


The manner in which I ſpoke was ſufficient to 


let Ellis ſee that I would be obeyed.— She there- 
fore, went with Hopkins, having firſt, however, 


looked very earneſtly both at me and my wife, to 


whom I immediately | complained of the imperti- 
-nence of Hopkins; and in-order to cruſh ſuſpicions, 


which ſhe might very rationally entertain, ſaid, 
„This woman, I ſuppoſe, is ſomebody with whom 


he is connected, and I will 80 and "—_ into the 
_ 2 

What a Knee l defpicably 

we act When we endeavour to make our ſervants 
appear guilty of faults which we have ourſelves 
committed! How does one folly draw us into 
another | 5 

I ſcarce knew how bag took what 1 abi to 
r? I could not ſtay to obſerve her behaviour. 
d HFurrying 
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Hurrying into the houſe, I aſked Ellis wikis e 
meant by coming to me in that manner. _ 

The deceitful huſſey replied, '< that her miſtrefs 
had expreſly commanded her to fee me wherever 
was; and to tell me that if 1 did not viſit her as 
uſual, ſhe would come * and know the rea- 
ſon of my abſence.? 55 5 
The reaſon—ſaid I—ſhe bor heat and 15 
had ſhe not kept me in ignorance about the child, 
ſhe would have had no room to complain.“ 

„Maſter is at home, Sir—laid N lady 
bid me tell you,” | 

„Do you then immediately g0 to ber; ens 
never let me ſee you here ur . any account 
whatever.“ 

Flinging from be whea I had uttered cheſs A 
words, I retired to my cloſet to conſider what I 
ſhould ſay to my Lucy; but I could not think of 
a better excuſe than I had made before; an excuſe 
which I was aQually aſhamed to ry — tha 
fore ſaid nothing at all. 

The dear girl, who is, I believe, as mnſulpeQ-- 
ing as the is lovely, not once exprefled the ſlighteſt 
curioſity about Ellis, though her horrid Ly 
prevented me from cloſing my eyes all night. 

The next morning I went to Die; fully ted 
ing to chide her very ſeverely for ker imprudence,, 
her inſolence indeed; but ſhe began firſt; and af-- 
ter having vented a torrent of abuſe, the repetition: 
of which -would ſul y my paper, a actually curſed: 
me, my wife, Ned, herſelf, every thing; and with 
the bittereſt execrations wilted” unnumbered evils 
on Ann head, only becaufe I had laid it in the ſoft 
NI 2 N 1 lap 


r 
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. ä 
lap of my angel, my Lucy. — What infernal be- 
ings do the moſt beautiful ones in the creation make 
themſelves, when they give way to their anger 
and reſentment In vain did I tell her that I had 
been much indiſpoſed, that I was then very ill, 
and that the anxiety I felt about my boy, had 


| 3 made me wiſh to lay my head any where for a 


little reſt. 
8 Undoubtedly . ſhe—T wander you did 
not lay it in her deteſtable boſom. —But this ridi- 
culous- excuſe won't go down with me; you know 
yourſelf it is a villainous one: you know you love 
this woman, ay, doat upon her as you once did 
upon me; and. it was your love for her alone that 
made you fo eager to marry; though you framed 
ſe poor, fo flimſy an apology for pus conduct 
about your want of money.? | ] 
; SM poſitively aſſured her that my apology was the 
truth; and that I ſhould be in the greateſt want of 
money again, did ſhe not ſet ſome bounds to her. 
expences.—Y our extravagance wk | 
_ 4 Aye—replied ſhe—it is all my apt 
to be ſure —H—1ll ſeize you though, for laying 
the cauſe of my miſery on me, when I have no 
band in it. Take backall that you have given me 
Tccontinued ſhe, putting her hand in her pocket, 
and throwing a purſe at me—here, take back your 
 piQure too; it is not like you; it is not half ſo 
handſome as that which you gave your wife: but 
were it ten times more lovely than it is, I would 
ſcorn to keep the copy, without. being poſſeſſed of 
the original. No—I will have all or none.— 
There, Sir, e it upon the ground, and 
3 
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| timing on it)—there—there—thus would T ſerve 


you and your wench, for ſhe is nothing better: your | 


vows, your love, your perſon, are all mine, though 
you have unjuſtly and cruelly given them to an- 
other: but by every thing that's dear to me, I ſwear. 
you ſhall never enjoy that peace of mind of which 
you have deprived me, nor your idol neither —I 
will poſitively deſtroy her; ſince I find that you can 


only be hurt by her Nu I'll make you | 


both feel worſe pangs than thoſe of Highted doe, it if. 
worſe pangs can poſſibly be endured.” 4-71 


A burſt of tears gave here a mo. nent ry {top to) 
her fury, and afforded me time to reflect upon the- 


moſt likely means to ſooth her: for when ſhe is in 
theſe raging fits, there is no contending with them. 
—Oppoſition only adds violence to the florm—- 
At laſt it ſubſided. —T. then, having yielded to it 
the more readily, 28. I | carneftly longed. to ſee my, 
boy, who'ha&'nct yet appeared, catched up my, 
picture, the, glaſs of which was broke in a "thou-- 
fand pieces; and 1955 2 look calculated, I thought, 
to touch her, faid, “ And is it thus, Die, you treat 
the reſemblance of your: once-loved Daſhwood : 


indeed þim—himſelf, by your. cruelty, n depriving. : 


him of the. ſight of his dear.child |— 1, _ -. 
= 4:0 villaic—difſembling vill.in!—replied he 


can you again put on all that bewitching ſoftneſs . 


which firſt ſeduced. my too credulous heart, and 
made me as eager to adore as to be adored? Can I. 
again be brought to, hſten to that ſweet, deluding 


tongue !—to ſeek my happineſ 5 in tholg-enchanting ; 
wes! — 


1 on You! 


3 q 


B 1 54; . 
„ VJou ſhall, 1 ſwear—replied I, taking her in 
my arms—you ſhall find all your happineſs, if you 
Will be but moderate and diſcreet, a as Ihave often 
told you.” 
3 Kd ſhall I again 7 aa to. ou, vou charming 
falſe one ?”: —(balf loftened)— 15 
Let me but ſee our boy, my Die—(forcing 
myſelf to embrace her)—and | you ſhall. be latisfied 
with me ; upon my life you ſhall.” | 
= Te ia when you are not in humour with 
your wife, you will, I ſuppoſe, come and fool away 
an hour with me, andthen go and loll out the reſt 
of the happy day in her lap. —Oh1 the very idea 
is not to be ſupported, Daſhwood; 1 will have you 
all, mn 
gut you give 1 me. no > encouragement—ſaid 1 
to be conſtant; you will not let me have my Ned. 
— The ſight of that pretty fellow would bind me 
to you more firmly than any thing upon earth 
could _” | 
And fo I muſt be obliged: 40 that chit, att 
all, for your love, and not to any thing in my ſelf; 
though I am ſtill allowed by all the men to be as 
handfome as ever.” _ 
« I ſhall allow yon to be! as kandioine; aye 
handſomer, than ever, if you will produce my boy: 
as the fi ght of him, and my tenderneſs together, 
would brighten your features and complexion be- 
yond expreſſion. —Do, my dear Dia, n „ 
Kilt wheedling her. : | 
She then laid her head langviſhingly on my 
; i6ulder, and bade Ellis fetch the 8 
>: a 5 Newt 
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Never certainly was any tranſport equal to mine. 
At the appeatance of the dear” little rogue, I 
almoſt threw his mother down in advancing to 
meet him, as he ran into my arms. Nobody who 
has not been a father, Moſtyn, can 7 what 4 
father feels upon ſuch” occaſions, L choughy'T 
mould never be able to let him d from me. 


When I went to ſet him down the ſweet Fa; 5 
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f be in my careſſes; : "hk I ſaw feature 
dance in the cunning hy 5 eyes te. . fond, par 
rental behaviour. gf bi 

As ſoon as my ficſt tranſports were over, 1 began 
to conſider how I ſhould get him from her; 3 2nd | 
being ſufficiently aſſured that I could only gain l 
point by addreſs, I pretended to be quite recanci 
ed, to be quite charmed with ter and her ſon. _ 6 

Pleaſed with having ſeen my pretty Ned I re- 
turned, at laſt, to my Lucy; yet I was by no 
means ſatisfied with myſelf for being capable of 
deceiving two women, both of whom had given 
me ſo much delight; and particularly pitied my 
excellent wife, who has not hitherto furniſhed me 
with the ſmalleſt pretence to find fault with her. 
With what ſweet ſmiles did ſhe receive me 2 
how anxiouſly did ſhe enquire after my health — 
how kindly did ſhe propoſe unnumbered remedies 
for my relief None of her remedies. will, I fear, 
prove efficacious. — Innocent herſelf, ſhe little 
thinks of the pangs which 7 endure . cannot 
feel as I feel Oh] that my life had been as irre- 
, Proachable as hers! 
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7 ou adviſe me to purſue with. ſpirit. a 2 
which 1 have long, you know, wiſhed to 
8 execute.—1 am ſtill, boweyer, lingering about. it, 
becauſe I cannot bring myſelf to be ſo well ſatisfied 
with regard to the rectitude of it, as you ſeem to 
be. Were my boy out of the queſtion, I ſhould 
part with Die for ever without the leaſt heſitation: 
but to deprive her entirely of her child would be, 
11 9 N to act unjuſtly.— Vet if the removal of 
ſon from his mother would be advantageous to 
ba, ought I to delay it a moment? But when I 
have ſecured him, I ſhall not be able to venture to 
ſee her. To think how much ſbe muſt ſuffer by 
ſach a ſeparation tortures me extfemely —The_ 
moment this buſineſs i is done T will return to Graf- 
ton Houſe with my wife, and ſtudy to preſerve her 
good opinion, and the regard of her family, with 
Which Lam at preſent, [ believe, however, un- 
deſervedly, diſtinguiſned.—I muſt alſo ſtrike upon 
a more frugal plan than that I at firſt ſet out 
with, as I have all the reaſon in the world. to 
imagine that Lucy will be contented with it. 
But I cannot let Die be diſtreſſed, while T have 
money enough for her ſubfiſtence; to deprive her 
of ber child will be to make Ub ſufficiently un- 
bappy-* A am going now to take all neceſſary mea- 
ſures for a proceeding, Which will give me, per- 
baps, more pain than pleaſure; 5 but + cannot. live 
11 * without my boy. * 
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L E TTER XLl. 


From the + ſave to the. ſame⸗ 


Have Mee Hopkins undertook to con- 
duct the buſineſs with all the diſpatch and fe- _ 
crecy which I required, and brought the dear boy. 
to m while: his mother was at Ranelagh She 
could go to Ranelagh without him, when ſne 
thought neither Lucy nor I would be there. 
The ſweet little fellow ſeemed tranſported to come- 
to me.—Claſping me round the neck, he cried, 
Now, papa, you will let me live with you? 
And indeed his requeſt touched me ſo ſenſibly, that | 
I did not know how to bring myſelf to part wit 
him: however, I was obliged to fend him from. 
me for. fear of a diſcovery on all fides ; and there. 
fore diſpatched Hopkins with. him to a brother of 
his, who is a taylor of ſome note, and a married 
man.— His wife is out of town for the air at a lit- 
tle village a few miles from. London, with whom 
Ned is to be lodged, and kept as private as poſſi- 
| ble,—Die will be, I ſuppoſe, in a dreadful way 
when ſhe miſſes her ſon; but while I bave bim 
ſafe under my care, * mall not mind her furious 
behaviour. 
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LETTER XLn. 
From the ſame to the ſame. 


HAT a letter — 5 I received from Die. 

accuſing me of having flolen her ſon |— 
Though I do not find that ſhe knows how the 
affair was managed, as Hopkins did not appear in 
it himſelf, bat bribed the houſe-maid to bring the 


child to him i in the Park, as ſoon as, her miſtreſs, 


Ellis, and the footman were gone to. Ranelagh ; 
and I have hired the girl to wait on Ned till he is 
fit to go to ſchool. | 


This letter is very different From all the ford 


ones I received from her; for though there are 


many ſevere paſſages in be; there are alſo para- . 
graphs of the plaintive kind fo affecting, that I 
cannot read. them unmoved. She touches very 


tenderly upon our laſt meeting too; telling me that 


ſhe had flattered herſelf, from my behaviour to 


ner, that I had been concerned for having treated 


her ſo cruelly, and that ſhe had begun to hope once 
more for a return of the paſſion, which had ever 
ſince our firſt acquaintance made all the happineſs 


of her life; but that now finding herſelf again de- 


ceived, deceived in the moſt barbarous manner, 
and rendered completely miſerable by the loſs of 


ber child, ſhe felt herſelf unable to bear fo terrible 


a blow ; adding, that if I would not reſtore her 
ſon to n ſhe muſt take the beſt methods ſhe 
could think of to recover him. In the firſt. 


20 I will — him in the public papers: if 


J receive 


1 159 J 
I receive no ſatisfaction from them ; z EF; you u perſiſt 
in keeping me in ignorance with regard to my 
child, and refuſe me the ſight of him, I ſhall have 
recourſe to meaſures leſs deſirable than thoſe which 
[ have already mentioned.“ & 85 | 
Her letter, I confeſs, ſtaggered me not a little; 
and I was almoſt tempted to go to her; but u 
reflection I determined not to ſee her, leſt the 
ſhould by ſome artifice or othef draw me to inform 
her where my boy was concealed. I therefore 
wrote an anſwer, in which J told her that I had 
taken away my ſon, beeauſe I thought it proper 
to place him where he might have an opportunity . 
of learning ſomething, as he now began to be ot 
an age capable of receiving inſtruction.— Know- 
ing how unwilling you would be to part with him 
| —added I —knowing how much concern you would 
naturally feel on the occaſion, I acted, in my. opi- 
nion, in the moſt eligible manner, and very much 
wiſh to hear of your "I contented with what I 
have Go”. - 
A very ſhort anffrer” was returned to me in n the 
pathetic ſtyle:— the concluding words were, I 
am extremely ill; Iam weary of my life; weary of 
every thing, i I am deprived of my darling boy.” » 
I have heard nothing about her from that time; 
and am, therefore, preparing for Grafton Houſe, | 
and to give my wife an opportunity of enjoying | 
that quiet, which is ſo neceſſary for her in her 
preſent condition; that quiet which cannot be bad 
in town, or near it, unleſs you ſhut yourſelf up 
from all ſocicty. 
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LETTER XL VIII. 
Lord CHAR BURY to Mr. DasHwoop. 


Don't remember ever to have felt my mind in 
a more agitated ſtate than it has been in during 
the laſt fortnight. Lady Charbury has been very 
ill. At the beginning of her diſorder ſhe found ſo 
ſtrong a deſire to ſend for miſs Grafton, that ſhe 


had written a card for that purpoſe, and was ac- 


tually going to diſpatch it, when I came in and 
ſaw it in her hand. As ſhe had no doubts con- 


cerning my entire approbation, ſhe only juſt ſhewed 


her card to me, adding, that ſhe was greatly indiſ- 
poſed, and wiſhing earneſtly to have the pleaſure. 
of Bab's company, had preſſed her ſo much to 
come, that ſhe fully expected no denial. 

I felt an uneaſineſs at this information, which I 
cannot deſcribe. As I fat for ſome time looking 


on the card which I held in my hand without 


Jpeaking, ſhe began to diſcover that its contents 


were not at all agreeable to me. 


t Sure—cried ſhe, with a leaguithing tone— 


my dear lord, you cannot have any diſlike to my 


amiable miſs Grafton's company? 
This queſtion made me colour yet I affected 


io be diſpleafed, and endeavoured to reaſen Con- 


ſtantia out of her fancy, telling her that I 5 0 


"the would pay her friend a greater complime 2 


inviting her when ſhe was well, and e A 
entertain her. 


«1 5 Z 


L 1 
A will gladly do every thing in my power to 
give miſs Grafton pleaſure when I am well: but 1 
very much wiſh to fee her now, becauſe ſhe is ſo 


chearful, and ſays ſo many kind things.—You 


| know, my lord, how much good ſh did you when 
you was fick.” 
I felt myſelf touched a ſecond time on the re- 
Collection of Bab's charming officiouſneſs about 
me, which made me think it highly improper to 
truſt myſelf with her ſo near me again. I, there- 
fore, began to convince lady Charbury of the im- 
propriety of defiring her friend's company juſt 
now, aſſuring her that I would ſupply her place, 
and do whatever I could to make her eaſy.“ 
A few tender careſſes put her by for the preſents 
but as her diſorder increaſed, and as her ſpirits be- 
came more and more depreſſed, ſhe took it into 
her head that ſhe ſhould never recover.—She 
grew, indeed, ſo extremely unhappy for want of 
the ſight of her friend, that I could not any longer 
refuſe, though in doing ſo I ſhould act direQly in 
oppoſition to my judgment, to invite her.—l con- 
ſented to write even a ſecond card, dictated by 
| Conſtantia : but I took care alſo to avoid it in ſuch 
a manner that miſs Grafton might only think we 
deſired her company for a ſingle day.—She even 
underſtood me {till better; for ſhe made but a viſit 
of a couple of hours, pleading Sir Robert's bad 
Nate of health, I only received her, and led her 


back to her carriage. I would not interrupt her 2 
. wilit to lady Charbury. | | 


How lovely did ſhe look ! bans amiable Was = 


behaviour | how joyfully ſhould I have ſupplied 
Vor. II. N Cn. 
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Conſtantia! 5 place when ſhe threw her arms round 
her charming neck, and preſſed her to her boſom 
In the warmth of friendſhip I even loved lady 
Charbury while I envied her, better than at. any 
other time, for her eſteem, for her fondneſs for 
this dear Bab. Glad was I, however, to ſee 
her depart, tho? 1 could have gazed on lr for 4 
ever. 

Luckily Conſtantia grew both and tackily 
was ſaved from being too near the woman on 
whom I cannot help doating, though I am con- 
vinced that I ought never to think of her again, — 
Be thankful Daſhwood, that you in a marriage, 
not of your own ſeeking, find FRO 1 1210 
an the arms 4 oy wa 


LETTER XLIX. 


Mis GrarTon to Miſs bronx. 


At going, my . Cecilia, to eien n 
meaſure, with which I have often thought, eſpe- 
ally of late, that I never ſhould be able to com- 
 ply.—1T have brought myſelf to think more favour- 
ably of Aſh, and to wiſh I had a heart to give him. 


Wk you not infer from this declaration that T L 


ſhall certainly give him my hand ?—To tell you 


| the truth, I found my head running too much upon 


Charbury for ſome time even after he was mar- 
Tied, and irrecoverably loſt to me; and therefore, 
out of prudence, deprived myſelf, in a great mea- 

| ture, of the innocent pleaſure 1 ſhould have en- 

| joyed 
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joyed i in "RO Conſtantia, becauſe 1 would nor 
put myſelf in his way. 

Conſtantia, however, being ber in, i not 
be ſatisfied, unleſs I came to fee her. Accordingly 
a card was brought -to me, written by my lord. 
You cannot conceive how the fight of the well 
known hand fluttered my fooliſh ſpirits, and made 
me ſenſible how very unfit T was to pay fuch a 
viſit. Indeed I at firſt heſitated about 1 it, and, al- 


moſt determined to frame ſome excuſe. Fearing, 


| however, that if J refuſed, my lord might come 
himſelf to feteh me, I went. 
He met me at the door with ſuch looks of de- 
ght, and declared his gratitude to me in ſuch 
ſtrong terms for my regard for lady Charbury, 
while he led me to her chamber, that J did not, I 
doubt, behave with the referve with which I had 
intended to appear.—Not that I would have you 
imagine I diſcovered any improper emotions: but 
I will honeſtly own I fcarce knew how to conceat 


the ſatisfaction I felt at the ſight of him. He 


looked, I thought, more amiable than ever, and 
there was an engaging ſoftneſs in his manners, 
which touched me extremely. He left me, how- 
ever, alone with my lady, who told me ſhe felt 
herſelf revived at my preſence, and complained, 
poor, innocent, unſiſpeCing girl, of my negleGing 2 
8 very much ſince her marriage. WI. 
As you are ſo happy with the man of 'your , 


EE 8 I-you cannot, 01 think, want the 


company of a third perſon. N r | 57 Þ 


A am, indeed, my dear ak Graficn-wrephed) : 


webe bappieſt of women,—My lord treats me 
I Na with 
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with a tenderneſs which far exceeds my expeQta- 
tions: but do you kndw—added ſhe, with a ſmile 
that I want the company of ſo agreeable a friend 
as you are, who have been long acquainted with 
every movement of my heart, in order to talk 
about my lord to you, and to tell you the thouſand 
kind things he does to make me happy.— In re- 
turn, my dear, I will praiſe you as much to him,”. 

That will never do, thought I, 

After having made her a little compliment upon 
her partiality in my favour, I ſaid, ** My father's 
ill ſtate of health prevents me from coming to you: 
as often as I wiſh to ſee you; but my eſteem and 
affection for you are as warm and 8s * as 
ever,” 

She threw her arms round my neck to thank 
me. At that moment my lord entered the room. 

I broke from her, and looked very filly, 1 believe, 
as I ſaw an expreſſion in his eyes, which ought 
not to have been in them, and which my appear- 
ance had occaſioned. He accompanied me to the 
chaiſe with emotions which he ftrove to ſtifle, but 
could not ſuppreſs; his hand trembled exceedingly, 
and he quitted me with a figh which ſeemed to 
come from the bottom of a 1 ane 

tated condition. | 
can't ſay that I felt pl right the . day 
ards; and as Aſh was very importunate ia 
the evening, I almoſt thought it would be better 
to take Aim to dri ve the other more effectually out 
of my head. However I did not acquaint him 
with my ſentiments you may be ſure. I only. 

treated him with more 3 than uſual, 


CT 
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by eki no oppoſition to his repeated intreaties 
for my conſent. to the completion of his wiſhes. 
1 fat, indeed, half ſtupid, and did not much attend 
to any thing: but when I retired to my apartment. 
I began to conſider that people not entirely diſ- 
agreeable to each other might be happy in the 
marriage ſtate, and that a tender inclination on 
each ſide was by no means abſolutely neceſſary.— 
Has not this aſſertion been ſtrongly enforced 'by 
one who was certainly as great a maſter of the 
human heart as ever exiſted ?—And does not the 
union between lord and lady Charbury give 
ſtrength to it Lord Charbury was not, L have 
reaſon to believe, in the ſlighteſt degree in love 
with miſs Lewſon, and yet you ſee he behaves 
with a tenderneſs ſufficient to make her contented 
with it. Why then cannot I bring myſelf. to treat 
Aſu in the manner agreeable to his wiſhes ? 
Poſſibly his paſſion for me may, in time, kindle a 
paſſion in my boſom for im; at leaſt, it is worth 
while to try. As all men are equally indifferent to- 
me, I think I ought to determine in favour of the 
man who has, according to all A es ſuf-- 
fered the moſt for me. 
Fou are now well acquainted with, my e 
Sball I take- him, my Cecilia ?—Anſwer this im- 
portant queſtion for me. I actually fear: that I. 
have not fortitude enough to enable me to —_— | 
mine for myſelf. ien in ee reply 5 ; for- 


you know, 
6 TIE woman who deliberates 1s loſt, * 2.39 
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| The 1 8 Dasnwoop” to Sir | 


FRANCIS MosTYN, Bart. 3 


Have been . FRY; within a 


two days, by Hopkin's telling me that Die 
Bellers is actually lodged in a farm-houſe not half 
a mile from this place.— What a perpetual tor- 
mant is this woman to me She ſees that I wiſh 
to get rid of her quietly, but ſhe will not fall in 
with my ſcheme ; ſhe will, I fear, purſue me to 
deſtruction.—I live continually in dread of her in- 
diſcretion and folly, and tremble for my love, my 
Lucy, who grows every hour dearer and dearer to 


me.— Yet I ſometimes think ſhe looks melancholy, 


though ſhe ſtrives to put on a chearfulneſs when- 
ever I approach her, unleſs her tender concern for 
my anxiety, which I cannot hide, throws a ous 


over her charming face. 


I keep within the bounds of this ſpot as much as 
J can, being afraid of meeting with Die, who 
came here certainly with no other deſign but to be 
near me, to torture me to madneſs. How entirely 
does ſhe defeat her own ſchemes —If ſhe has an 
hopes of bringing me back, ſhe will not by thus 


riſquing a diſcovery of herſelf, gain her point. 


Perhaps ſhe thinks that by thus flying in my face 
ſhe may frighten me into a good humour with her; 
but ſhe will be deceived -I ſhall only let her ſee, - 


however, that I diſlike her being ſo near me, by a 
total ala have ſecured my boy —]n ſpite 
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of my other vexations the removal of Aim from her 
gives inexpreſſible eaſe to my mind. If my wife 


gets over her lying-in as well as Ned's mother 
did, 1 ſhall be e INE 


Miss Gzarr ox to. Miſs e.. 


OUR advice with regard to Aſh on his per- 
petual ſolicitations for my conſent has been 
of much ſervice to im. As to myſelf I remain as 
I was; not a bit better reconciled to a man who 
does his utmoſt to deſerye me; ſo finding that 1 
was leſs and leſs diſpoſed to ne my ſentiments, 
I cen told him plainly that I would endeavour to 
look upon him in the light he choſe, but that F 
could not pretend to ſay whether I ſhould ever be 
able to treat him in the manner he might with for, 
and therefore deſired him not to expect too much. 
Ae ſeemed to be exceedingly tranſported at my 
conſent; yet he endeavoured, I thought, to ſup- 5 


preſs his raptures, leſt they ſhould be diſagreeable 


to me.— I was not, indeed, in a humour to liſten 
to them, though I ſtrove to appear ſatisfied with 
what | had done; and he behaved ſo well, that he 
really made me think it my duty to conquer my 
partiality for lord Charbury.— But I cannot yet 
bring myſelf to talk of him with the pleaſure I 
could wiſn to do. Vou muft not expect me to ſay 
fo much upon this n as en other. 5 


„ | 5 LE r. 
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Lord Cuannuny to Mr, TUNES 20 
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HEN you n called on me the 
other day, and expreſſed your ſurprize 
and concern at ſeeing me ſo ſeldom at Srafton 
Houſe, it was not in my power to give you my 
reaſons, becauſe I was apprehenſive that I might 
be interrupted by lady Charbury; I therefore choke 
to write, eſpecially as I am going into Hereford- 
fhire for a few months. Change of place may, 
poſſibly, be of ſome ſervice to me, by driving the- 
lovely miſs Grafton's image from my mind; for 
here every ſpot forces me to think of Per —I. had 
pleaſed myſelf with hoping that time, abſence, and 
Conſtantia's endearments together, would have 
contributed to baniſn her from my memory, when 
lady Charbury, by inſiſting epon ſeeing her the 
ether day, as 'ſhe was ſo indiſpoſed, awakened a 
paſſion, - which had been, happily for me, ſlum- 
bering in my breaſt ; and ſince I have heard of her 
_ receiving the addreſſes of Aſh; I have felt more 
uneaſineſs than I could have ex pected to feel.  Af- 
ter all, how very little do we know ourſelves, and 
to what purpoſe do we boaſt of our reaſon, as it is 
ſo inſufficient ts conduct us to happineſs . What | 
is it to me to whom miſs Grafton is married, if 
me is but married to a man capable of promoting 
her felicity, as Mr. Aſh | undoubtedly is in every 
reſpect. Were the to remain ' fingle ſne could 
never be mine. Ought I not then, if I really feel 
na tenen paſſion for her, to rejoice at her ap- 
proaching ** — Tis too certain, how- 
| ever 
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ever, that 1 do not rejoice at it. r and 
and jealouſy, which never invaded ee be- 
fore, have now taken poſſeſſion of it, and torture 
me ſeverely; but I am determined to dethrone 
them as ſoon as poſſible.— I will try every method 
in my power to hinder my thoughts from dwelling 
upon what gives me ſo much pain, upon what 
makes me ſo thoroughly deſpicable in my own 
eyes. Have I not all the reaſon in the world to be 
ſatisfied with my lot? Is not my wife young, hand- 
ſome, and entirely attached to me? Why then 
ſhould I pine for another woman, who moſt pro- 
bably would, were I this moment at liberty, reje& 
me ?- muſt, I will get the better of this exceſ- 
ſive weakneſs —Weakneſs is too ſoft a word —it is 
criminal now, on all accounts, to think any more 
of the dear, lovely Bab Grafton. Adieu, there- 
fore, my dear Daſhwood; let me hear from you 
frequently; but if you with me to enjoy any 
peace, forbear—pray forbear to mention your too 
1 _ 1 


5 1 rom ; : 
Miſs Grarron to Miſs BLoNDEL., 5 | 


LESS me, Cecilia! what an eſcape have I 
had! I almoſt tremble ſtill to think of the 
danger I was in.—You knoy I had actually begun 
to make ſome progreſs in my endeavours to be 
ſatisfied with Aſh.—l even looked upon him with- 
out abhorrence, and liſtened to him with a degree 
of ABLE at which I was myſelf me. but 
be 


— 
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| he greatly merited my attention, I thought, as few 
men could have acquitted themſelves with more 
propriety than he did on what you wil 80 to 
be rather a delicate occaſion. 
A few days ago I received the following lates 
by the W 


Mrs. en to Mik GRAFT ON. 


aint: - A | A 
4 1 Am reduced to the cruel necelliey of givulging 
a ſecret, which muſt leſſen the character of the 
man whom I have long truly loved: yet it is not 
with the leaſt hope of recalling him to myſelf; 
nor do I expect to regain a heart, to which I 
once flattered myſelf I had ſeveral pretenſions. 
Our hands, eee madam, have been legally, 
united. Juſtice obliges me to give you this im- 
portant information. I was married at Oxford to 
William Aſh, Eſq; of the Dale in Dorſetſhire. ob 
ſhould never, 3 have diſcovered my marriage 
without my huſband's permiſſion, though I have 
indiſputable proots of it in my poſſeſſion, had I not, 
beard of his attachment to you. By concealing it 
any longer, eſpecially from you, 5 ſhould behave. 
in a very criminal manner. | 
3 Is am, Madam, 5 3 
. Your humble ſervant, * IN 
RENT.» As n. 


F 
* 
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: THe "A het © Aſtoniſhed me, I 'confels* 8 
- ceedingly, becauſe T had all the reaſon in the world 
to believe that Aſh was a man of charaQter—At 
firſt, indeed, I was inclined to imagine that ſome 


N meddling 


1 1 
meddling 1 had endeavoured to make a differ- 
ence between us, by accuſing him of a piece of 
villainy of a very atrocious nature; and as 1 
| thought it incumbent on me not to condemn him 
unheard, I gave him the letter. gave it him, 
and watched every movement of his — deln 
ing his peruſal of it. . 0 
se read it with great perturbation; ; he core 
pale, and trembled to ſuch a degree, that the letter 
fell from his hand to the floor. 8 
As ſoon as he could recover himſelf a little, 1 
ſaid, with a faultering voice, The charge is but 


too true, madam; I am undone for ever; yet I am 


the more diſquieted, becauſe I muſt have appeared to 
you in the moſt ſcandalous light; I muft have ap- 
peared to you as the baſeſt deceiver. But I ſwear 
by every thing moſt ſacred, that I never had the 
leaſt deſign to deceive you; and if you will but 
permit me to relate my unfortunate ſtory , you may 
think me entitled to your 2 though n 
more.“ 
4 Soon after my firſt going to Oxford, I was, : 
in my rambles about the country, ſtruck with the 
uncommon beauty of à young girl not many miles 
from the univerſity.-She was the daughter of a 
farmer; but ſhe was as much ſuperior to the other 
females in the village by her education as by her 
perſon.— Her perſon charmed my eyes, her inno- 
cence, modeſty, and affection for me won my 
heart. I ſeized every opportunity of ſeeing Nancy 
Trevor, and I thought of. her too much, when 
abſent from her, to enjoy any kind of ſatisfaction. 


9 muſt alſo, LO to my ſhame, confeks that- 


| T7894 2] | 
as I believed, from the great difference in our ſitu- 
ations, a legal union between us would be imprac- 
ticable, I ſtrove by every art I was maſter of to in- 
duce her to conſent to my wiſhes without marriage, 
offering her a handſome allowance for the preſent, 
and promiſing to make a large ſettlement on her 
when II came of age.——She refuſed every thing of 
that kind, however, with a firmneſs which gave 
me the greateſt diſquietude, as I really was at that 
time extremely fond of her.—My fondneſs being 
increaſed by her reſiſtance, became at length too 
violent to be endured; fo that I found myſelf 
ſtrongly impelled, by a paſſion which I could not 
poſſibly conquer, to marry her privately, as I knew 
that my father would never approve of ſuch a ſtep. 
So pleaſing was her perſon, ſo winning were her 
manners, I thought myſelf for ſome time the hap- 
pieſt of men, and I never left her but with the 
greateſt regret.— My frequent viſits to London 
gave conſiderable interruptions to my happineſs 
with her; but when I reflected. upon my clandeſ- 
tine ' drceedting, fully aſſured that I never could 
prudently attempt to own her during my father's 
Life, I was abſolutely diſtreſſed; and J confeſs l 
began to repent of what I had done : yet, when- 
ever I returned to Nancy, her beauty and her love 
fully reconciled me to my ſituation.— The laſt 
time I was at Oxford I found her father very ill, 
and a relation come from Ireland, who propoſed to 
to take her back with him to his mother and ſiſter, : 
on her father's death, till his affairs would permit 
him to return, and ſettle here. For a long time the 


and 
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| and I made ſtrong objections; but mine growing 
inſenſibly weaker and weaker, ſhe at laſt,” though 


with the utmoſt reluctance, conſented. — Soon 
afterwards I was pierced with the ſincereſt ſorrow / 
by the receipt of a letter from that» relation, who 
informed me of her being drowned on going aſhore. 


However I became in a little while reconciled to- 
the loſs of her, by refleQing upon the ill conſe- 
quences with which ſuch a marriage with ſuch a 

perſon might have been attended. From that mo- 


ment I looked upon myſelf as entirely at liberty to 


addreſs whomſoever I liked beſt.— On my father's 


dying a ſhort time afterwards I ſet out to make the 


tour of Europe. I ſtaid in France and in Italy 


longer than I had intended; but neither abroadg 
nor at my return, did I fee any woman whom I 

could love ſeriouſſy.— Vou were the firſt,” miſs 
Grafton, who. made an impreſſion. upon me; and 
though I met with repeated refuſals from you, I 
could not bring myſelf to withdraw my addreſſes; 
and to fix upon one more diſpoſed to be kind. 
Imagine then how: ſincerely L was tranſported 


. when you ſo condeſcendingly permitted me t@ 


hope. Vet I ſtrove to reſtrain my tranſports, leſt 


I ſhould offend the only woman in the world 


Y 


' whom I wiſhed to pleaſe. —T had the ſatisfaction to 


find my behaviour agreeable to you. —+ What then 
can equal my preſent deſpair How, ſhall, I be 
able to relinquiſh a woman on whom: my heart 
diſtractedly doats ! Vet believe me, miſs Graf - 
ton, when I ſolemnly ſwear I never intended te 
_ deceive. you, and that I. am by this unex- 


Can, II. condo eee | | pected 
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pected dicovery in the n degree un- 


r 
— is no deferibing). my dear, what Lick 
from the time of receiving Mrs. Aſh's letter, to 


the concluſion bf this eclairciſſement, which gave 
me inexpreſſibſe relief I can no way make you 
-. fenkible. of m feelings.—1 appeared to be juſt 
eſcaped fron ſome imminent danger; dragged 
_ the Brink of a precipice.—In ſhort, I had 
but: juſt recovered, without knowing, however, 
what: re; ly ts make to Aſh, who ſtill looked ex- 
tremely diſconcerted, when. he proceeded in the 
following manner: Vou have not yet heard all, 
 madiam;—+W hat I have to ſay will make me, it is 
true, appear more culpable, but I cannot be eaſy 
till Lhave made a fult-confeſion. I did myſelf 
receive a letter from my wife, in which ſhe in- 
formed me, that though ſhe had great reaſon to 
believe ſhe was odious to me, ſhe could not, when 
the heard of my going to bel married to another, 
without acting very unjuſtly, refrain from endea - 
vobring to prevem the execution of my deſign, 
She then acquainted me that ſhe had been partly 
cConfined by her relation, who wanted her to live 
with him as his miſtreſs, and partly by a letter, 


which ſhe had received from me ſoon after her 
5 landing in / Ireland, wherein Þ aſſured her, that if 


ſhe either rote to me, or took the leaſt ſtep to- 
wards ſeeing me; or hearing from me, I Would 
never ſuffer. her to come again in my ſight.— 
4 Many cruel expreſſions (to repeat her own 
words) were added, which I declare almoſt broke 


my- heart; but 1 reſolved to ober, though at the 
ſame 


E | 
ſame time I made uſe of all my efforts to get out 
3 of the hands of my relation, and to come to Eng- 
N land; I could not however ſucceed in a great 
While. At laſt, hearing upon enquiry that you 
was abroad, I went down into Buckinghamſhire, 
where an old friend of my mother's permitted me 
to ſtay with her, till I could procure ſome intelli- 
gence about you. She concluded with ſaying, 
that the had written to me on her arrival in Eng- 
land to let me know where ſhe was. Now I poſi- f 
tively aſſure you, madam, that L never received a 
line from her, never heard a ſy llable about her till 
the day before yeſterday.— Ihe letter, of which I 
ha ve communicated to you the principal contents, 
then came to my hands; and I will be honeſt 
enough to own that I was not willing to give credit 
to thoſe contents, nor inclined, ſuppoſing the re- 
maoval of my doubts, to reſign the happineſs I had 
5 long fighed for, and which I was juſt going to 
enjoy Bot this letter addreſſed to you is deciſive 
againſt me, and I muſt try to ſubmit. without 
murmuring to what I cannot prevent. —Vet J 
| ſhould have been miſerable indeed, had I not had 
it in my power to convince you that I. believed 
myfelf free from every kind of engagement when 
I offered you my heart t iat, in ſpite of all other 
attachments, will remain your's and only your's. ” 
I was really ſo much ſurpriſed at what I had 
heard, and ſo pleaſed to be: decently diſengaged: 
from an affair into which Lnever heartily entered, 
that I could only adviſe him to return to his wife. 
| —He accordingly took leave of me, though with 
much ſeeming reluQance, and many painful emo-— 
Ann . 


a A LS te 85 
2 en 92 
P 3 N 
Fe 1 
2 W 8 en 


E - 
tions. When I told my father all that had been 


related to me, ſoftening matters, however, as well 
as 1 could, and adding how much reaſon I had to 
be thankful, he fell into a violent paſſion, and ſaid, 


The young fellows are grown ſo corrupt, that 


there are fcarce any to be truſted: happy is he 


who has no daughter to marry; for it is fifty to 
one but he may diſpoſe of her either to a rogue or 


to a fool: as to this fellow, with his clandeſtine 


marriage, he is both.“ I wonder my father was 


ſo furious, as I had had ſo narrow an eſcape, — 


Had I been talen in there would have been a very 


good excule for his enraged behaviour, But there 


is no accounting for the oddities of ſome people. 
LETTER IIV. 


The Honourable EDwarDd Das1woop to Sir 
FP AN cISs Mos r yx, Bart. 


2 you are the ſincere friend I have always taken 
you to be, let me ſee you immediately, though 
F breathe nothing but ſorrow and deſpair.— May 


wife—my Lucy—my angel, lies at this inſtant 
_ dangerouſly ill of a fever —That curſed Die has 


made an attempt upon her life.—I can add no 
more. Come to me directly Hopkins will direct 
you to the moſt miſerable of men. 
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Miſs GRAFTON: to. MiG Bronpnz. 
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N T 0 aka 3 mol diftvaRtion: have we 
been thrown within theſe few hours. What 


| ſeven of terror and deſpair: have I beheld all 
| ariſing. from an- aſtoniſhing and very unexpected 


event, will endeavour to give you a circum- 
ſtantial account of the whole affair; though I 


have hardly recovered E mn 1 can fearce 


hold my pen. 
We were all walking 3 in che Park eller in 
the evening. My father, unfortunately for him, 


was with us. — He has not been able for a conſi- 
derable time to get ſo far from the houſe; he 


could not have been ſo far front it in wot un- 


{tick on one ſide, and availed himfelf of my arm on 
the other, Lucy followed us, . leaning: moſt affec- 


tionately on her huſbands, who urged heft with a 
thouſand tender expreſſions to go home, rhinking 
ſhe had walked toe long. 


On a ſudden we were alarmed by the firing of a2 


piſtol cloſe by my ſiſter, who ſcreamed out, 


* Oh! my Daſhwood!' fave: _ Daſtrwood Fu 
and fainted,  - 
He caught her in His arms, crying out for kathy; 
At that inſtant we ſaw a female figure ruſh. 
along the walk behind the trees, from whence the 


7” piſtol had been diſcharged. . Some men who: had 


„ deen 


lucky hour. While he ſupported himſelf with his 
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deen digging a pond at a little diſtance ran after 
her, overtook her, and. brought her back.——Never 
had I ſeen ſuch an object. Imagine one of the 
molt lovely faces in the world; this moment pale 
as death through terror, the next fluſned like crim- 
ſon with rage and ſhame. Daſhwood having 
ſeated his wife on the graſs, and ſupported her on 
his boſom, caſt a look of horror and anguiſh at the 
beautiful fury, and exclaimed, © Infamous wretch! 
is it yo who have dared to make an attack upon 


dhe life of the deareſt, gentleſt, beſt of creatures?“ 


—oreſling his lips to Lucy's cold face.—< Speak 
to me, my angel, my love; tell me where you 
are hurt. Then turning to my father, For 
Heaven's ſake, Sir---continued'be---let that mon- 
ſter be ſecured, or there is no ſaying what miſchief 
ſhe may do.” 

My father ſtoad for ſome moments, like myſel, 
ſtupified with wonder, The lady then —for ſurely = 
ſhe was exceedingly like one, bating her furious 
behaviour immediately cried, © You are right, 
Sir; I do intend to do every thing in my power 
to revenge the inſolent contempt you have ſhewn 
for me, by preferring your wife to me; though 
you once ſwore that you never loved her; nay 
that ſhe was your averſion, and that you married 
her merely for her money, by. which you might 
be the better enabled to maintain me and my child. 
—You well know that I fpeak nothing but the 
truth, Daſh wood; though you have not courage 
to On it before people who were not till now ac- 
quainted with your Og arts.“ 


During - 


. 

During this ſpeech, which was delivered with 
great rapidity, her face glowing with rage, and 
her fine black eyes darting fire, my father as I 

| ſtood looking at her with amazement. 

'  Daſhwood, apprehending, I ſuppoſe, that my 
ſiſter would be extremely ſhocked at ſo unexpected 

a diſcovery, and terrified to think of the conſe- 

quences with which her fright would probably be 


attended, folded her cloſe to his boſom, and laid; 


„My deareſt creature don't be alarmed. —I have 
not, I confeſs, been ſo unexceptionable in every 
reſpect as I ought to have been to deſerve your 
love; yet believe me, my angel, I have never 
ceaſed to doat upon you; ever ſince the bleſſed 
hour which made you mine have I felt a warm 
increaſe of affection. But for God's ſake—added 
be, looking on me and Sir Robert—let a ſurgeon 

be fetched inſtantly. —If my dear wife is not 
wounded by that devil—{fortunately the bullet had 
only grazed her hat)—it may be 7 at 
to bleed her?” _ 

« Your wife—replied my tabs with endes 
ſite contempt—curſed be the hour that gave my 
child to ſuch a villain.ä But yet, thank Hann | 
ſhe has a father to protect her innocence.” _ 

Here, partly by grief, partly by anger, his voice 
was ſtopped. —My ſiſter, who had not yet ſpoke, 
raiſed herlanguid head from Daſhwood's boſom, and 
ſaid, © Oh, Sir! do not condemn: him unheard; 
be has ever been good and kind to me.—Oh:do 
not—do not reproach him.” She could not pro- 
ceed.Daſh wood, indeed, would not ſuffer her; 


bog) 1 her 3 in his. arms, he almoſt 


devoured 


' over for condeſcending to plead for him; begged 


nn be lar eta 


her to be compoſed, and intreated her to tell him. 
whether ſhe was hurt.—-Afuring him ſhe was not, 
the again laid her head gently on his boſom, with- 
out caſting a look at her rival, without ſaying a 


2 word to her, while ſhe was ſtill held by two of the 
men, from. whom the ſtruggled to get looſe... 


Daſhwood deſired thoſe men to ſecure her, till he 
bad conveyed my. ſiſter home. When ſhe faw 
him beſtow ſo many endearments on his wife, ſhe. 
turned pale, and ſeemed. as ready to faint as my. 
ſiſter had been. My father called to her conduc- 
tors, and bade them take care not to let her eſcape 
from them: telling them that they ſhould be an- 
bel for her, if he did not. find her when he 
As . as ſhe was 0 1 ſhe, made 


| en ate thoſe orders to the people who 


led her along my father looked. more than once 
at my ſiſter with inexpreſſible grief in his counte- 


* nance, and as often at Daſhwood; with anger not 


to be deſcribed. — Then taking my ſiſter haſtily by: 
the arm juſt as Daſhwood had raiſed her from the 

ground Come. away, come away—faid he: 
fond, fooliſh girl, and learn to deſpiſe a man who 
*. 7100 to uſe you in ſo. ſcandalous a manner,” 
Daſhwood, tenderly. receiving her again in his 


arms, into which ſhe: threw herſelf, weeping, re- 


plied, ſomewhat fiercely, © If ſhe is your daughter, 
ſhe- 1s alſo my wife; and ſhe has never received 
any ſcandalous treatment from me; I have ever 
| 1 her too . to merit ſuch ſevere: language 


LEY | | : from. 
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from you.— Vet I will confeſs added 10 ſoften- 
ing his voice, and ſpeaking in that — way, 
by which he wins all hearts—I have been to 
blame. — A man poſſeſſed of ſuch an angel as your 
dear Lucy is, ought never to have ex poſed her to 
the ungovernable fury of ſo vile a wretch; but if 
you will indulge me with your attention, I am 


inclined to believe that I ſhall be able to remove a 


great part of your reſentment againſt me.—1 
have certainly been much to blame, but never 
willingly, ſince I knew your. charming daughter; 
and were it poſſible for you to conceive the miſery 
which I have endured upon this occaſion, you 
would, I am perſuaded, rather look on me as an 
object deſerving your pity, than your indignation.” 
A will hear none of this ſtuff—ſaid my father, 
ſcarce able to articulate theſe words, ſo inflamed 
was he with paſſion I know you are a e 
and have ruined my child.“ 25 
„Nobody but the father of my "Lone weld 


have preſumed to call me lo—replied Daſh wood, 0 k 
with a becoming ſpirit but there is nothing | 3 


added he—which I would not ſuffer. for her dear 
ſake, and for her ſake alone —(ſeeing her pale, 


wWeeping, and trembling) —tet me intreat you, Sir, 


to ſpare me a moment. Give me time to recover 
---let me aſſiſt her in getting to the _— 10 then | 
do with me what you pleaſe. . | 
My father was juſt going to return an 8 
which certainly would only have made bad worſe, 
when I interpoſed, and endeavoured to make him 
| ſenſible of the neceſſity there was for rendering my 
| 1280 as eaſy as poſſible, _ ſupported by * 
wW 
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wood und me, made a ſhiſt to walk feebly to the 
houſe, He obliged her to ſit down twice by the 
way to reſt her, and diſcovered a tenderneſs agd 
anxiety about her beyond expreſſion. 

When they were near the door I went back whe 
if my father wanted any help.---I pitied him, in- 
deed, exceflively, though I thought he had been 
too kot. 

e Daſhwood---ſaid he, immediately on my com- 
ing up to him, is the greateſt of all raſcals, and 
ſhall not ſleep another night under my roof,” 
My dear Bir replied I. my ſiſter is too ill 
to be moved : beſides, the ſhock will, [ fear, 
prove fatal,” Ps 

Oh ſhe is loſi—ſbe i is gone for ever.—But 
this villain ſhall not ſtay, ſhall not inſult us, by 
triumphing over our miſery. . 

In vain did I ſtrive to ſoften. him in my bre- 
ther s favour; for I really believe, Cecilia, and fo 
I told my father, that never was there a man more 

fond of a woman than he was of my ſiſter.— But 

be would not haar me; and though I informed 
him that I feared his reſentment againſt Mr. Daſh- | 
wood would affect her exceedingly in the condi- 


=> tion ſhe was in, he replied---* She may as well 


die in that way as be ſhot by his w——. How- 
ever, whether ſhe lives or dies, he ſhan't ſtay any 
longer here.” 


Accordingly, when my fiſter was put to bed and 


Phaoded—the. ſurgeon having aſſured us that ſhe 


had received no hurt but what her fright and con- 
cern bad occaſioned---my father ſent for Daſh- 
noo He would have gone, indeed, dire ly into 


her 
3 "hq | 
„ *%s 
- 2 8 4 
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| her chamber, had I not held him by the coat;: 4 1 
and begged him, on my knees, not to give her fo - 
much pain as to ſee the man whom ſhe could net 
help lovipg, treated roughly. With much diffi- 
culty, however, I prevented him from going up, 
for he had got one foot upon the ſtairs. 
DPaſhwood coming down; in conſequence of this 
_ meſſage I had diſpatched: to him, my father ſop- 
| ped, and with a faultering voice bade him leave 
the houſe inſtantly, and never ſee him again; 
He ſtarted at this unexpected prohibition; and 
looked exceſſively diſconcerted; but ſoon: recover= 
ing himſelf, he ſaid, with: the moſt winning ac- 


. your pleblubay dag © | 


Sir; but only conſider; juſt now, the poor-ſuffering; 
angel above ſtairs---give: yourſelf. leave, Sir, tc 
think a moment about her. She is your daughter, 

but ſhe is my wife. Any apparent remiſſneſs on 


n part, while ſhe is in this affecting ſituation, 


may wound her peace more cruelly than any thing 
which has hitherto paſſed. Suffer me, therefore, 
do attend her till ſhe has got a little more ſtrength, 
till ſhe is a little more u and then: I will 
do as you think beſt.” 
Aye, that is, till you have At: on hey: 
with your d——4d diſſembling tongue to believe 
every thing you have a mind to palm upon her 
for truth. No, Sir, leave my houſe directly 
L thought you had more ſpirit than to want bid 
ding ſo often. 
When I conſider what: your. Lucy endure 


e Dae. lt bumbling himfelf 
before 55 
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7 before my father; though I faw plainly how much. 


his humility coſt him, for he was pale and red by 
turns; bit his lips, and lifted up his fine eyes, 


from which the tears of reſentment and tenderneſs 


ſcemed ready to ſtart—when I think of your dear - 


daughter, Sir, I am almoſt unmanned. ” 


„% Why then—ſaid my father, in a tone which 1 
made me tremble—T ſwear by H——n and _ 


that if you do not go trom hence immediately, 
ſhall be forced from my door; I will no longer be | 


inſulted with the ſight of the vile deſtroyer of my 
innocent child.“ 


&« And I ſwear by the great G—4 of H-—n!l 
—replied Daſhwood, with all the ſpirit of an in- 
jured man ſparkling in his eyes—that no human 
power ſhall compel me to leave my wife, whom 
I have ſworn to love and to cheriſn in ſickneſs and 


in health.“ 


hen, by G— —. bend my aher, foam 
ing with rage —you ſhall both turn out together; 


and if ſhe will perſiſt in quitting her father's houſe 

to follow ſuch a contemptible ſcoundrel, I ſwear 
by all that's ſacred I never more will look upon 
her as my child: nor ſhell ſhe, though periſhing _ 


with want, and in the extremity of wretchedneſs, 
have a ſingle PR” from me towards ber 


relief.” 


A deeper ſigh now rent poor Daſhwood's 1% 


ſom, who was, I think, a more pitiable object, at 


that time, than my D baving ſtruggled 


for ſome moments with his diſtraQting emotions, 


he did, « You ſhall be "uy Sir; I cannot 
venture 


| 16 J- 
venture to hazard my: Lucy's life by removing her 
0 her preſent condition 3 you, my dear miſs 
| Grafton, my dear ſiſter continued he—I will 
from henceforward deſerve the name of brother — 
Do you ſupply the place of her Daſhwood to her. 
— Tell her that he will not be able to enjoy any 
reſt till he is recovered, and believes him to be 
true to her alone; tell her that he would nw have 
flown to her with all the eager haſte of ardent 
love, had not Sir Robert's cruelty denied him 
that tranſporting ſatisfaction.— Oh ! tell her, m 
good, kind friend, every thing that I would ſay 
myſelf,” were I bleſſed enough to watch by her. 
dear ſide, and to endeavour to compoſe her agi- 
tated mind, that the health of the beſt of women 
may not we entirely een by her unhbaþygs 
neſs. . 
With theſe n which were delivered: ina 
tremulous voice; while tears rolled down his 


manly face, he preſſed my hand, and A 


from the houſe. * 


As ſoon as he was gone my father cha hah . 
the vile creature was carried. On being told 
that ſne had been in fits in the back parlour 
ever ſince they had brought her to the houſe, in 
which a ſervant, who had waited on miſs Bellers, 
had been endeavouring to recover her, he ordered 
her, before ſhe was well come to herſelf, to be 
carried home, and ſtrictly watched, that ſhe 
might make no farther attempts upon 4is fa- 
mily. 1 „ 


„„ OM 1 had 


1 had now time to go up to my ſiſter; but 1 
muſt reſerve my account of her for another 
letter, which you will, 1 believe, in a ſhort time, 


have from 
| | Your « ever cr alſeFfionate, | 


B. 6 


From the ſame to the ſame. 


THEN I entered b 8 chamber 1 fans 
her very ill indeed; yet the firſt queſtion 
was, Where is Mr. Daſhwood ?”—] fat down 
by her, and in the feweſt words I could make uſe 
of (in the delivery of which I endeavoured to ſof- 
ten his harſh behaviour as well as I could) told her 
that my father would not, at prefent, fuffer Mr. 
| Daſhwood to be with her.—My intelligence, in 
* of all my caution, affected her too much. 
I therefore commended her Daſhwood's carriage, 
which I really thought had been meritorious; for 
bighly provoked as he was, he kept up a becom- 
ing dignity; and the tenderneſs which he diſco- 
vered for his Lucy „ made me compaſſionate him 
from my heart in his very trying ſituation.— In 
conſequence of that compaſſion, and of my ſin- 
_ cereſt regard for my ſiſter, I ſaid every thing in 
my power to make fer eaſy: but though ſhe aſ- 
=. tamed a reſigned air, I plainly perceived that ſne 
ſuffered extremel y.—My apprehenſions about her 
were well confirmed, for ſhe e before 
e g 
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morning. The doctor, indeed, gives us oj: 2 
but I own I think ſhe is in a dangerous way. 

Daſhwood ſends almoſt every half-hour to know 
how ſhe does. Hi, meſſages ſeem to give her 
more pleaſure than any thing. have received a. 


long letter from him, in which there is a full ac- 
count of his affair with this violent woman from: 


the commencement of it I am to ſhew it to my 


ſiſter as ſoon as ſhe is able, in my opinion, to bear 

the emotions which it will probably excite in her.. 
| — The ſweet boy we ſaw at Ranelagh was us; 
he has got him from miſs Bellers, and imputes 
her late outrageous behaviour chiefly to the ſei-- 
zure of her ſon; ſbe alſo is extremely ill at her 
lodgings, — Daſhwood has taken an apartment 
quite on the other ſide of the country, though at 
about an equal diſtance from us. — He has ſent a 
very ſubmiſſive letter to my father; and two or- 
5 three times a day diſpatches the tendereſt notes 
imaginable to Lucy; they have luckily a good 
effect on her.—I heartily wiſh that my father 
may be brought to relent, and to permit Daſh-- 
wood to return to her,—Lord Budworth has been 
here; but my father would not receive him: his- 
lordſhip therefore wrote to him.—But what apo 
logy, ſays Sir Robert, can be made for ſo inex-- 
cuſable a conduct ?—Certainly there is a great- 
| deal to be ſaid againſt the firſt beginning of this 

unfortunate attachment; but at preſent, I think, 
my brother ought to be forgiven, as he diſcovers: 
ſo much concern—ſincere concern I will venture 
. 10 * his foibles — begin, my dear, to 

; A lung 
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ſuſpect every man of being guilty of this parti- 
culur foible—you know what I mean, except lord 
3 Charbury; yet poſſibly it was the attachment to 
ſome ue miſtreſs which made bim ſo loth to 
mwmamaarry.—Bleſs mel what uncommon good fortune 
1 have I had How lucky was Mrs, Aſh's letter to 


_ me!— The diſcovery produced by that letter, 
13 1 however, has been very detrimental to poor Daſh- 
_ wood; for my father now openly declares that 
1 '* there is not a young fellow in the three kingdoms 
1 worth hanging; and he ſtill ſwears in the moſt 
BEE tremendous manner that if my ſiſter perſiſts in de- 


. firing to live with her huſband, he never will Took 
94 þ. on her again, nor own her for his child —May 
=_ H——n make him ſenſible of the cruelty of ſuch. 
Ez a proceeding, and incline him to pardon Daſh- 

wood I— not only to pardon him, but to receive 
aim as his ſon.—I wiſh moſt earneſtly for 'a re- 
cConciliation, as well for my brother's as my ſiſter's 
Z | 5 fake —How few huſbands, though ever ſo much 
ate to blame, would bear ſuch treatment from the 


 Xfathers of their wives | —Daſhwood's ſubmiſſive 
1 behaviour more than any thing convinces me of 


i 1 the ſincerity of his affe ction for my dear Lucy. 

WES She is juſt now waked out of a doze, into which 
Ss fe had happily fallen, —I muſt therefore lay 
Þ; don my pen, that I may go and adminiſter, to 

| F per all the comfort in my power. 
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LETTER Ln. 


The 1 EDWARD. Dasnwoop* to 8 
Francis Mos r IN, Bart. | 


a 


AM going to repent my thanks for your late 

I viſit; never was there, my dear Moſtyn, a viſit- 

better timed; the company of ſuch a friend upon 
ſuch an occaſion i is to be eſtimated in a particular. 
manner. 

My angel Lucy is out of danger ; ; with a loſs: 
indeed which I cannot help lamenting ; but moſt” 
_ gratefully do I offer. up my acknowledgments to 
heaven for her preſervation.— Tis very hard— tis 
very hard to be denied the heart- felt ſatisfaction of 
ſeeing her, of watching by her ſide, and of giving 
her the ſtrongeſt proofs of my unalterable tender- 
neſs; but as Sir Robert is ſo: violently incenſed 
againſt me, and as I do really think I ig ſome mea 
ſure deſerve correction. from him, I am the more 
ready to put up with his galling treatment; ſtill. 
more ſo on my dear Lucy' s account, who Wu” be 
a conſiderable ſufferer in point of fortune, if I take- 
her from her father, No Lwill not involve ier 

in my ruin. As much as I languiſn for her ſweet 
ſociety, I will deprive myſelf of my ſoul's only 
joy rather than make her feel the weight of her 
father's diſpleaſure. — Let her live in peace, in 
_ affluence under his paternal roof, while I, baniſn- 
ed from all I love, comfort myſelf with the. 
thoughts of having preferred /er happineſs to my 


own. | nt 
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That abominable . cannot bring my- 
ſelf to write her deteſted name — has been delirious 
ever ſince; ſhe was carried home yeſterday.—She 


vas undoubtedly out of her ſenſes. when ſhe at- 
tempted to commit ſo horrid” an action, the re- 
membrance of which makes me, at this moment, 


ſhudder. 
Yeſterday ſhe came to herſgf (Gor is Aill in a 


high fever) and confeſſed before Sir Robert, my 
father, and Mr. Goldſby, the acting juſtice here, 

whom Sir Robert took with him on purpoſe, 
every thing that has paſſed between her and me 


with much clearneſs, and. in a conciſe manner; 


_ concluding in the following terms: When 1 


found that Mrs. Daſhwood had entirely gained 


his affections from me, I was not a little mortified, 
| chagrined, and provoked ; but when he took away 


my boy from me, I grew. quite deſperate. In. 


conſequence of the various emotions, all of the 
. torturing kind, which I felt, I took lodgings at a. 


very retired. farm-Houſe in the neighbourhood, 
pretending to be a foreigner.— There I praQtiſed 


the firing of a piſtol, ordering Ellis to tell the peo- 


ple that women abroad were accuſtomed to hunt 


with piſtols, and that I had a mind to try if I could | 


take aim at any ſmall birds in the fields, in which 
I ſpent the greateſt part of the day, when the 
weather was favourable.—As ſoon as I thought 1 


vas pretty expert in my exerciſe, I frequented Sir 


Robert's Park, the avenues to which were never 


_ ſhut up but at particular times, and frequently 
faw. Mrs. Daſhwood, miſs Grafton, and Mr. 
Daſhwood walking, but never could get near 


eng : 


1 . r Rn 
enough, for fear of being diſcovered, till the day 
on which I made my vile attempt. I- was, how- 
ever, fo terrified, and ſo diſconcerted, that I was 
hardly capable of executing my deſign, and it was 
undoubtedly my tremor. which prevented the 
execution of it —Weary of my own life without 
Mr. Daſhwood, L wiſhed to get rid of it; but I 
was alſo determined, ſmarting as I was under 
my ſevere eee to deſtroy her. firſt, 
who had occaſioned them.” —W hat an. inhuman 
monſter | 
My father, who. communicated this account to: 
me, told me alſo that when ſhe had uttered the 
above words, ſhe turned from them being in bed 
Sand could not be prevailed on to ſay more, 
though Mr. Goldſby made uſe of a great. many 
ſenſible and pathetic remonſtrances, to perſuade - 
her to repent of her-paſt errors, and to preſerve 
her life inſtead of deſtroying it—(ſhe had made 
| ſeveral attempts againſt it) —that. ſhe might have 
more time to prove the ſincerity of her amend-- 
ment, and to make herſelf worthy of pardon in the 
eye of the Father.of Mercy.—As ſhe would make 
no anſwer, they ſoon aftewards left her. 

Deprived of the ſight of my Lucy I am ſuffici- 
ently unhappy ;. the. behaviour of her. father to 
mine has made me more ſo.— Their. meeting at 


miſs Bellers's was accidental; for Sir Robert not 55 


only refuſed to admit my father when he called on 
him, but was rude enough to return no anſwer to 
his letter. He treated him like an utter ſtranger, 
though Mr. Goldiby, who is their common neigh- 
hour, ſtrove. ta convince. Sir Robert. that. he had 
| carried. 


C 
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| carried things with too high a hand, by ſhewing 
a contempt for that good breeding which is due 


. from one gentleman to another. — Lord Budworth 


is not ſurely to anſwer for the vices and follies of 
his ſon; he wants no addition to the diſquietude 
which be feels om that ſon's: account. Thus you. 
ſee, Moſtyn, I receive ſevere chaſtizement from 
every quarter ,—Certain am I that, tortured as 
my mind 1s at preſent, the remembrance of all 
my paſt unlawful pleaſures is painful beyond ex- 
preſſion—almoſt beyond end urance.—One ſatis- 
faction, however, is left for me the ſafety of my 
boy; my poor dear Ned is not, thank God, in 
the hands of his horrid mother.—I ſent Hopkins 
for him yeſterday, as I intend to remain at this 
little dwelling.—I have agreed to take the apart- 
ment I occupy at preſent, by the month.—I muſt 
de near my Lucy.—May time and my ſincere 
contrition ſoften Sir Robert in my favour |—[ 


Cannot bear the thoughts of taking her. from her 


family, and by ſo doing, of depriving her of a 
child's right, an eldeſt daughter's right to his af- 
fection.— As to myſelf I could live happy in the 


moſt obſcure, in the meaneſt cottage ; but I. muſt 


not be inſtrumental to her being reduced to fo de- 
grading, fo undeferved a ſituation; what a ſitua- 
tion for her who has been bred up in the midſt of 
affluence, and who enjoyed the gratification of 
her Excellent: heart's every wiſh—before ſhe knew. 
me. 0 
While Jam thus circumſtanced, Ned will help 

me to paſs away my lonely hours, and ſave me 


from the horrors of deſpair.— The dear little fel- 
low. 


k 3 1 


low ſeems overjoyed to be with me: it is, indeed, 


chiefly on his account that I refuſed to accept of 


my father's invitation; who, though he has ſmartly 
and properly lectured me about my paſt conduct, 

has alſo treated me with lenity and compaſſion 
| which increaſes my veneration, eſteem, and, love 


for him. The mildneſs with which. he delivered 


his reproofs, makes a deeper impreſſion on me, than 
il he had aſſumed the ſterneſs of an unforgiving 
parent; and every gently correcting word went 
like an arrow to my heart. — Were all parents 
like lord Budworth, fewer ſons would be forgetful 
of their filial duty, — is yet I cannot carry my 

boy to his houſe. There would be, I think, a 
| - want of decency in ſuch a ſtep at preſent,. and it 


might render my lord liable to ſtill groſſer inſults 

from Sir Robert, who does not act at all like a gen- 

tleman. However, as he is the father of my dear 
Lucy, my gentle amiable wife, I will ſpare him, 


Moſt probably his diſregard of me and mine, ariſes 
entirely from his affection for this valuable daugh- 


ter, who has been, he believes, injured, and who 


has, indeed, been much injured by me.—May ſhe 
but recover, may ſhe be at length reſtored to 


my longing arms, and every hour of my future 


ute ſhall be ſpent in ſtriving to deſerve her wy 
on promote. her felicity. 


_ 
* 
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LETTER LVIIL 
From the ſame wn the "0 


* dear creature is a vaſt deal better.—1 
have this moment received a long and moſt 
affeQionate letter from her, in which ſhe tells me 
that the will come to me as ſoon as ſhe is able to 
leave her chamber, and ſhare my fortune, what- 
ever it be; as ſhe muſt, ſhe ſays, be happier with 
me any where, than to live ſo cruelly ſeparated 
from me.—T am going to give her my reaſons for 
oppoſing ſo charming a condeſcenſion, unleſs Sir 
Robert's conſent accompanies it, and then I ſhall 
Teceive her with the higheſt pleaſure. 

My father came in this morning, and caught me 
lying on the ground, playing with Ned, who was 
rolling over me.— Shall I confeſs, Moſtyn, that I 
was ready, through falſe ſhame, to ſend my boy 
away? — But my father perceiving my deſign, 
called the child. to him, and aſked him whofe boy - 
he was. 

My papa's,” replied he, ſmiling. 

_ * And who is your papa?“ 

My dear Daſhwood,” cried he, getting up in 
my lap, and taking me round my neck. 
How now, you young rogue —ſaid my lord 
has your father W hs you no more om oa for 
him: 952 

The poor child bee and indeed ſo did 7 
for he had been uſed to hear his mother Fu me ſo, 
and therefore knew no better. 


My 
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| My lord pitied us; for he turned from us, and 
wiped his ey es.— Then calling the child to him, 


aſked him what book he was in. 


My little Ned was again at a loſs; for his mo- 


ther never had any idea of teaching him to read 


herſelf, nor would ſhe ever ſuffer any body elſe to : 
inftru& him.—And you may be fure I had fome- 
thing elſe to do, when I viſited her, than to play 


the part of a ſchool-maſter,—As the poor child, 


therefore, was quite a blameleſs object, I inter- 
poſed to ſave him from confuſion, and. told * lord 5 


that he had never learnt his letters. 


„ Fye, Daſh wood ſaid my father how could 
you bear to ſee your child ſo neglected ?—Here, 


my pretty fellow—continued he—here is ſome 


money for you; when you can read like ': a man 1 


will give you more.? 


The child ſmiled on him, took the guinea, | 


which he held out to him, and running to me with 
it, ſaad, Here, papa, if you will ſhew me how 
to read I will give it to you, for then I ſhall get 
more.“ 

I could not ſtand it, Frank - Ti b into 


my eyes, and I claſped the dear, ſenſible, neglected 


innocent to my boſom.— Mean while my father 
| hurried out of the houſe.—As ſoon as I recovered 


myſelf, I began to teach my ſon to ſpell.— The 


incloſed is a copy of the letter which T have — 
to my wife. 


IE 
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LETTER LIX.. 


£ - 


Mr. Daznwoor to Mes, Daznwood. 


TH A T iranſpori, | my ever dear Lucy, did 
\ I receive from your affectionate letter, and 
| how often, did I pour forth my fervent thank givings 
for your recovery, while I kiſſed the dear paper 
which ſo amply confirmed it ; for ſurely, my love, 
you muſt be quite well, or you could not have 
thought of leaving your tather's houſe; but on no 
account ſhall you quit it without i- approbation 
you ſhall not expoſe yourſelf to his reſentment for 
my ſake.—I am very undeſerving of ſuch a proof 
of your affection; rather let me ſpend my lonely 
Hours in penitence for my paſt errors, and in wiſh- 
ing I had merited the regard you | have ever ſhewn 
for me, than draw you into difficulties, and tear 
you from the boſom of a father whoſe joy you have 
always been, and who may, by and by perhaps, be 
convinced of the ſincerity of my repentance, and 
wiſh as earneſtly as we do ourſelves, to ſee us re- 
united. Let not my deareſt girl imagine that I do 
not moſt ardently long to have her with me, be- 
cauſe I cannot bear to think of. her injuring herſelf 
on my account.—Severe have been my ſufferings 
during your illneſs, and moſt eagerly would I fly 
to your arms this moment, could I fly to them with 
prudence.—Nothing can equal the ſatisfaction I feel 
at your recovery; and your dear ſocicty would 
fill my fond breaſt with raptures inexpreſlible,— 
The raptures which I have felt, I ſtill fervently 


hope to feel again, when the ſtorm which has cru- 
ly 
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elly uivided us is 3 over.! ſhould be fupreme- | 
ly happy to ſee myſelf received again as uſual by 
my Lucy's family, when they are ſatisfied about 
my reformation ; but I ſhould alſo be extremely 
pained to find oy. from her attachment to one ſo 
undeſerving of her love, lighted and neglected by 
her father, and in conſequence of is diſregard 
treated with coldneſs by every body. No, my 
ſweet girl, never can I ſupport ſuch a mortifying 
change. —It would, indeed, fo perpetually diſtreſs 
my mind, that I ſhould be truly miſerable—T he 
remembrance too of what my Lucy kad done for 
her Daſhwood, who can never be happy without 
the certainty of being beloved by her with a ten- 
derneſs equal to his own, might, perhaps, weak- 
en her ſenſations in his favour.— Be aſſured, my 
amiable wife, I write not in this manner, in order 
to conceal a growing inclination for the company 
of any other woman. Yourſelf only can ever 
engage my attention.—If you diſtruſt me, Lucy, 
you may eaſily have your doubts concerning my 
| ſincerity removed, by employing whom ever you 
| pleaſe to watch my every motion.—But how can 
I imagine that ſuſpicion even infinuates herſelf into 
ſo faithful, ſo generous a boſom No, my angel, 
as you never ſuſpected me when my behaviour was 
but two cenſurable and unguarded, you will, I am 
ſure, think me now as innocent as I really declare 
myſelf to be; you will conſequently believe that 
I ſpend my tedious hours, abſent from all I love, 
in wiſhing for happier days; in ſighing to fold my 
life, my every thing dear to me, in my doating à arins ; 
Vor. II. 1 Aud 
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and to give her the ſtrongeſt aſſurances in my pov- 
er that ſhe is dearer than ever to her 
| Eternally faithful 

DAs HwO 0 D. 


. Whatever warm expreſſions your father 
may make uſe of, my deareſt, with regard to me, 
do not ſeem to be hurt by them; let them not give 
you any diſturbance. I ſhall not be leſs worthy of 
your eſteem for his injurious opinton of me : but 
I may render myſelf much more fo by my ſubmiſ- 

ſion and reſpect.— Conſider he is your father, my 
Luuey; he has ever been, and is ſtill very kind and 
indulgent to you; he has been affronted by me, 
though, perhaps, not ſo groſly as he imagines; for 
I never ſaw that wretched woman, after I began 
to love you, without the greateſt regret ; and had 
it not been for the poor child, who innocently ſuf- 
fers for my folly, 1 never would have feen her 
again.—I did not behold her again when I had got 
away my boy from her.— By taking away my ſon 
have made her deſperate.—lf ſhe recovers, there- 

fore, ſhe will, probably, wreak her revenge againſt 
us both in a new ſhape. —Be upon your guard, then, 
my angel; and, for my ſake, do all you can to 
preſerve a life infinitely ene to me than my own. 
— Theſe are the terrors which now alone diſturb 
me; and they are ſometimes ſo violent that I am 
almoſt diſtracted by them.—Once more, my Lucy, 
take the utmoſt care of yourſelf, if you have me 
leaſt tenderneſs tor your Daihwood. 


LET: 
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LETTER LX. 
Miſs Garros to Miſs BLoxDEL. 


Y ſiſter's health is quite re-eſtabliſhed; [wiſh 
I conld add that her mind was at eaſe; but 
my father Mill remains inflexibly averſe to a recon- 


ciliation with Daſhwood; he will not even hear 


him named. This unrelenting behaviour of his 
cuts poor Lucy to the heart, who is doatingly 


fond of him, and ſcarc@knows how to bear his ab- 
ſence. —She would willingly have left my father, 


and have gone to her huſband—(and 1 ſhould not 
have blamed ſuch a ſtep if ſhe had taken it) but 


he will not, from a point of delicacy, permit her 
to carry ſo undutiful a deſign into execution. 


cannot endure the thoughts of her leſſening herſelf , 


in her father's eyes, nor of her riſquing the <7 


of his affection for him.-Sir Robert grows, I 


think, more and more inveterate againſt his fon, 


who has really behaved unexceptionably ſince the 


late unhappy event; and, by what I can learn, 


he bzhaved ſo a long time Wannen 1 calls * 


—I will conclude by and by. 


In Continuation: 
Bleſs me, my dear | My ſiſter has been with mY 


wn tears, to tell me that my father, having 
caught her writing to Daſhwood, threatened to 


turn her out of doors, if ſhe perſiſted in correſ- 


ponding with him.— She declares ſhe would gladly . 
take him at his word to be at liberty to go td her 
huſband, did not that huſband's intreaties, added 
to her father's horrid aſſeverations, make her de- 
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| firous of ſtaying whes ſhe was, and of endeavour- 

ing to wait with patience for the arrival of happi- 
er days. While I was making uſe of all my ef- 
forts to comfort her, a ſervant came in a hurry 
from lord Charbury—(I thought he was in He re- 
fordſhire)—begging me to come away immediate- 
ly, if I would ſee his lady alive, who had been 
hurt by a fall down ftairs, lay dangerouſly ill, and 
called every moment for me. He added that they 
bad not been returned two days, that my lord was 
juſt going to ſee Mr. Daſhwood, when my lady 
running after him to ſpeak to him, fell by the ſlip - 
ping of her foot. — There a are no hopes of her re- 
n. I =. 


LETTER LIT. - 
From the ſame to the ſame. > 


OOR lady Charbury | is no more.---I have 
| hardly ſtrength or ſpirits left to relate the me- 
F lancholy ſcene---but I will try, for I can think 


of nothing elſe. 
. I ſtepped into the . the moment it was rea- 


ay, about twelve o'clock, and was ſoon whirled into 

the court- yard at Elm-Park.—I was ſoon too at the 
top of the ſtairs; but I trembled ſo that I could hard- 
ly ten, myſelf. 

When the ſervant opened the SES I faw the poor poor 
unfortunate young creature haſtening to her diſſo- 
lution, the approaches of which were ſtrongly 
painted in her face.—My lord was fitting upon the 
bed; holding one of her hands, while ſhe ſtretch- 
ed out the other to me, but could not ſpeak. —For 

my part I was as unable to articulate a ſyllable. - 


ryẽ's neck, and cried, *© Farewell for ever, my dbar 
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My ford bowed, and ſaid, in a faultering voice, 
« You are very good, miſs Grafton Ae ſeemed 
to be violently agitated, and frequently put his poor 
Conſtantia's hand to his lips, while ſhe fixed her 
dying eyes alternately on us both; only ſaying, in 
accents hardly intelligible, * I die : contented; ſince 
J ſee my dear, dear lord, and my friend near me.— 


Oh! my dear miſs Grafton—continued ſhe—ſay : 


and do what you can to comfort my lord.” ? | 
I hung my head, and bluſhed exceſſively ; ;1 could: 
only preſs her poor cold hand in return. 
| Raiſing herſelf as well as ſhe could in her weak 
condition, ſhe threw her arms round her Charby- 


lord. — May Heaven bleſs you for all your good- 
neſs to your Conftantia. Then, fi inking upon her 
pillow, ſhe expired without a ſingle groan. 
] cannot tell you. what paſſed immediately. oo 
fat quite ſtupified in my chair, equally unable to 
ſpeak or to ſtir.— I was, at laſt, rouzed by ſome 
drops adminiſtered to me by my lord, who gave 
me his hand to lead me into another room.—Nei- 
ther of us, however, ſpoke for ſome time.—Reco- 
vering himſelf, at length, a little, he made a con- 
fuſed kind of an apology for having ſent for me in 
ſo abrupt a manner, won for having expoled me to 
ſo terrible a ſhock.— . But I could n -I could 
not —added 8 the poomcreature drawing 
towards the end of her exiſtence, without giving 
her the ſatisfaction which ſhe ſo earneſtly deſired. 


—You were ever moſt affectionately regarded by 


her, madam, and ſhe never forgot her obligations 
9 N 5 venture to hops. that you wil bo- 
At | " Nour: 
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nour me with the friendſhip: with which you made 


my amiable Conſtantia ſo happy?” 

Il bowed à reply, and inſtantly. gave a turn to 

the converſation, by aſking particulars Concerning 

the dreadful accident. My lord's information was 

pretty much like that which I had received from 

his ſervant; he only added, that he feared her 
death was haſtened by her pregnancy. 

I then roſe to go.— He led me to the carriage, | 
and opened his mouth ſeveral times to ſpeak, but 
cloſed it again, without uttering a word.—He 
looked exceedingly diſtreſſed, and my filly heart 
ſighed to relieve him, while my, tears flowed for 
the poor. young. creature, who had been ſo precipi- 
| tafely ſnatched from all her joys in the bloom and 
pride of youth. How fleeting, how precarious is 
every thing in this wortd | really have,, of late, 
met with ſo many diſguſting occurrences, that 1 
am almoſt weary of my life. My n are ſo fa- 

tigued, 1 cannot, e. err 


E E T T E R LXII. 
The er ble OE ON Sans to Sit 
at's, aeg Moe ru, Bart. 
O n friemd1 my Moſtyn, „never was there 
ſo — a fellow as your Daſhwood: --- I 
| have thouſand: things to communicate which have 


given me- pleaſure; but an unexpected interview 
with Lucy has filled me with joy unutterable.— 


In the firſt place, however, let me tell you that I 
became. more eaſy by OE that Die had left this 
pro. : 3 _ part 
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2 of the country. Her fever falling upon her 

ſpirits ſhe was judged to be in a decline, and is 
gone, by her phyſician's order, to Briſtol; to try 
the waters of the ſalutary ſpring there; but though 


there can be no hopes of her returning al; I will 


not---I cannot---ſay that I felt any ſatisfaction up- 
on the occaſion. I could not hear of the proba- 
bly approaching death of a poor creature, who 
had ſo often made me happy, and to whoſe miſery 
I believed my ſelf acceſſary, without conſiderable 
emotions of the compaſſienating kind. While I 
eagerly kiſſed her charming boy, tears of contriti- 
on and anguiſh ruſhed into my eyes, and watered 
his innocent face. The ſweet child wiped them 


away with his pretty hands, and ſaid, Dont 


cry, my dear papa ; your little Ned will always 
love you dearly.” Setting down the affeQing prat- 
tler I bade him go and amuſe himſelf; but he could 
nether mind his play nor any thing elſe till I grew 
lefs diſturbed.---By reflection I ſoon came to my- 
ſelf, and 1 found my heart lighter than ever, when 
I conſidered that my dear wife would not be thrown 
again into a dangerous ſituation by miſs. Bellers's 
| outrageous behaviour.---How cruelly have I been 
alarmed ſince 15 vile attempt with the piſtol / 
In the evening T took a walk with my boy, in 
order to reward him for his affection for me.---Be- 


fore I was aware my feet brought me to Sir Ro- , 


bert's Park; the gate for foot paſſengers was open. 
Ned, with all the curiofity of a child of Ai. 88 
ran in, crying, Here is a pretty place, papa. 
L called him back, but he ran on; then Pe 


him that I might being him away. At a little diſ- 
El | 
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bonnded. with delight. - I longed to ma her, 
but was afraid, not knowing if ſhe would approve | 
of my advancing Il therefore ſtood till, waiting 
for her coming nearer to me. I then called the boy, 
who was jumping in the graſs, and loudly, rather an- 
grily, bade him come out; but the heedleſs little 


cy, hearing my voice, ſtepped haſtily forwards to. 
me. My love then overcame my fear.— flew to 
her, and with a ſigh, which only breathed my 
name, ſhe flung herſelf into my arms. Oh, G=d}- 
what tranſport | what ecſtaſy | I ſcarce knew 
what I ſaid or did; but claſping her cloſe to my. 
boſom almoſt dear her with eager. kifles, ra- 
pidly repeated. —Raiſing her languid head, ſhe a- 
gain reclined it on my ſhoulder.; and then throwing 
her ſnowy arms round my neck, cried, My life, 
my foul, my Daſh wood.“ My lobe, wy angel,” ” 
i replied—T could ſay no more. 

We continued in this attitude, embracing, 85 
Ne till eds. having loſt me, ran 25 to me, 


ſo ſaluted at ſo i improper a time, and turned e 

ly to chide him.— Don't ſpeak harſhly to him 

' faid my adorable Lucy---is he not yours?”--Stoop- 
ing down immediately, Come hither my love,” 

continued . 

The poor boy ſtood 1 colouring, and 
| looking firſt at her, and then on me. 
Charmed with her ſweet condeſcenſion, 1 aid 

to him, Why don't you go to the lady? ? 
The child, having only waited for my leave, 
flew into her arms, open to receive him, and ſhe 
prefied 15 happy rogue, to her. delicions boſom. 
„ 
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rogue did not mind me. — At that inſtant, Lu- 
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6 Will you be my boy, my dear---faid ſhe, with 
her ſweet —_— voice---ſhall I by your an 
ma? 
. mitlans—repliel Ned-—if you pleaſes N 
Pretty fellow ſaid the dear girl, king him | 


Lt aſk your papa to let you be mine.” 


He then ran to me, and I led him bub; ks 

could not ſpeak ; her angelic behaviour had almoſt - 

deprived me of my fſenſes.---She caught him in 

ber arms, and looking at us both, ſaid, © What 2 
picture of my Daſhwood 7 © 

«© Set; bim don, my deareſt creature—anitvals 


ed I---he is too heavy for you; I hope we ſhall 


have many ſuch reſemblances. Yet what do 1 not 
deſerve for n occaſioned our | ger diſap- 
pointment. e | 

She bluſhed, one taking hold of my | hand, told 
me ſhe was quite happy in being with me.---We 
then walked forward, and talked over our fituation, 
while Ned took pee ws one of the — of | 
my coat. 

When 1 bad a thouſand times expreſſed the 


tranſports which I felt on ſeeing her, and on en= 


joying her charming converſation again, I repeat- 
edly perſuaded her not to add fuel to Sir Robert's 
reſentment on my account. After having mutually 
proteſted to be eternally faithful to each other, and 
to love each other to the laſt moments of our lives, 

ve thought it prudent to ſeparate, leſt we ſhould 


be diſcovered; net without promiſing, however, 


to meet again in the ſame place the following 


. evening. Lucy again kiſſed my boy, and told him 12 2 4 
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that the would bring ſome cakes to him. 


ü 8 
Before I tore myſelf away from her the ac- 
quainted me with lady Charbury's death.— The 
next morning I received a card from his lordſhip, 
in which he earneſtly deſired to ſee me, as he could 
| Hot properly make me a viſit, according to his 
: intentions. 

I called on him.—He kept me a great while, 
talking of Bab, with whom, I find, he is ſtill more 
enamoured than ever; but he inſiſts upon my not 
diſcovering his ſentiments about her, at leaſt not 
yet. — He was exceedingly friendly, made me an 
offer of his houſe, and even very much prefſed 

me to ſtay with him then, and to ſend for my 
little Ned, being, he added, very fond of children. 
He ſpoke very bandſomely of his wife, and with a 
great deal of concern about her; ſaying, that the 

manner and ſuddenneſs of her death had ſhocked 
him prodigiouſly.—He appeared, however, not a 
little pleaſed. to find that my filter was not going 
to | be married to Mr. Aſh. . 
The promiſed hour approaches.—1 ſhould be 
in the Park long before the appointed time, to 
contemplate * my yeſterday” S ee _ 
Bee | 5 


ln L E I T ER LMII. 
Flrom the fame to the ſame. 


'ORE raptures! — Nothing but rapture, 
my friend, can ariſe from a converſation | 
Sith the moſt enchanting of women.—lI had wan- 
dered, however, above an | hour, I believe, before | 
* ” the 
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the dear * appeared, and then ſaw her  hurrying, 

almoſt out of breath. ! 
She began with an apology for having made me 

wait. I ſtopped her charming mouth with kiſſes, 
and led her to a moſſy ſeat, but would not let her 
ſpeak, till ſhe had a little recovered herſelf.—I 
was contented with the thouſand dimpling ſmiles 
which played about her ſweet face, while ſhe . 
liſtened to the tendereſt effuſions that ever iſſued 
from a tranſported heart, intoxicated with its hap. 
pineſs. Yet I could not help ſighing to ſee her 
look ſo pale, after the illneſs which I had brought 


5 upon her. I ſighed, though her paleneſs, indeed, = 


gave a new delicacy to her elegant complexion ; 
but nothing could equal the richneſs of that com- 
plexion, whenever the praiſes which I laviſhed on 
her threw her fine face into a glow.—With what 
ardor did I preſs her beautifully turned fingers to 
my lips; I could hardly bear to part with her 
ſweet hands, while I gazed on her moſt expreſſive 
countenance, and every now and then kiſſed her 
| auburn locks, blown by the evening breeze over 
her lovely forchead. She | 
While I was in this manner delightfully em- 
ployed, ſhe told me ſhe could repeat her vifits to 


me every day, as her father had the gout flying 
about him, but chiefly in his feet, and could: not 


| walk ſo far, at prefent.—She then enquired after 
my little boy.—I informed her that I had left him 
ſafe with Hopkins; upon which ſhe gave me 
ſome ſweetmeats for him, and deſined me to bring 


him to her the next time I came. Dear, good | 


creature * 18 there a wife who would, in 
: ſimilar 


_ 
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fimilar circumſtances, be ſo kind, ſo condeſcending, 
ſo forgiving ? But this is not all I never ſhall, 1 
believe, know half her worth. a 
The mention of my boy naturally led to a con- 
verſation about him; and in ſpeaking of Aim it 
was almoſt impoſſible not to take ſome notice of 
his deteſted mother. — Like a fool, willing to 
make myſelf appear in a meritorious light, the 


better to deſerve ſuch an angel, I began to plume 


myſelf upon my diſcretion, which had prevented 
her from ever receiving any uneaſineſs on my ac- 


caunt, or from eee ſuſpicions about wy 


conduct. 
J have been long acquainted with your at- 


tachment to miſs Bellers, ſaid ſhe, looking full in 


my face with a moſt bewitching ſmile, 
„How,“ replied I, diſconcerted and ſurprized. 
It is very true — continued ſhe — my dear 


Daſhwood.—Miſs Bellers herſelf, in a letter to 


me here, after lord Charbury's marriage, diſco- 
vered the whole affair.“ 
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n's I cried I, and had you patience, 


had you conſideration enough to keep the contents 


of her letter to yourſelf?ꝰ | 
„% Ves, my love replied ſhe, with a ſmile | 


did not communicate them to a 19 creature, 
not even to my dear Bab.“ . 
Then you are indeed an angel,” cried I, 
turning from her, quite aſhamed of myſelf, and 


abaſhed, from a conſciouſneſs of her ſuperiority. 
% Nay, do not praiſe me for my behaviour; 
it has merited no encomiums, for I will own now - 


that it colt me a great deal to conceal the emotions 


which 
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T 5: pon the occaſion —You had, indeed, 


almoſt found me out once.“ 
She then told me that ſhe had juſt read Die $ 
letter when I ſurpriſed her in tears; and with fo 
much earneſtneſs urged her to ahorn the cauſe i 
of them. 

Poor, dear, amiable ſufferer | my hey Te 

this moment, to think of what ſhe has endured for 
my ſake. 3 
I could not help pouring forth execrations a 3 
the wretched Bellers; ſeverely reproaching my- | 
ſelf, at the ſame time, for not having ee 
her with my unfortunate attachment. 
Laying her ſoft white hand on my oe 
ſhe bade me ſpare an unhappy woman, whoſe 
greateſt miſery muſt have ariſen, after the loſs - 
virtue, from the loſs of me. 

I ſwear, Moſtyn, her noble W almoſt 
deprived me of ſpeech and motion. — My head 
dropped on her ſhoulder, while ſhe threw her 
arm round me, and preſſed me to her lovely bo- 
ſom.—Till that ecſtatic moment I had looked on 
her as ſomething more than mortal ; but the de- 
licious ſenſations thrilling thro? my veins on being 
ſo affectionately encircled, convinced me ſuffici- 
ently that ſhe was indeed a woman as dennen as 
ſhe was good. 

As ſoon as I recovered myſelf a litle, I aſked har 
to let me ſee the vile letter, which cquld not but 
have given her conſiderable uneaſineſs. py | 

She aſſured me that ſhe, had burnt it directly, 5 
and that ſhe would not have pained me with he 


contents of it for the world. : | 
Vol...!!! -; _ _— 


[ Pay 


Were all wives like mine, Moſtyn, marriage 
| ould be indeed a bleſſed ſtate ; a heaven on 
earth. a 

9 fat, for ble time, buried in aſtoniſhment, 
loſt in ſilent adoration, forgetting every thing.—_ 
At laſt, catching her again in my arms, I found 
her cloaths damp with the evening dew. I roſe 
inftantly, and, fearing ſhe ſhould take cold, inſiſted 
upon her going home, though moſt ſorry to be 
under a neceſſity of preſſing her to leave me; but 

her health was at ſtake, and my regard for that 
ſwallowed up all ſelfiſn motives.—She roſe and 
took hold of my arm, and we walked flowly to- 
wards the houſe.—It was almoſt duſk, and no- 
body appeared ; but when we came within about 
a hundred yards of it, ſhe withdrew her arm, and 
ſaid, Good night, my love; ſhall I ſee you 
again to-morrow ?” ? / 5 

c ] will not take leave of you — ſaid I—prefling 
her hand; I can ſteal into your apartment un- 
perceived.” 

«© Oh! not for the world replied ſhe, look- 
ing frighted—though my father does not leave 
the parlour till he goes to bed, yet ſome of the 
ſervants may ſee you; and I would not, on any ac- 
count, have you inſulted * him again Rather 
let me go home with y. \ 

« No, my deareſt—ſaid I—not to-night ; ; we 
will think on ſome ſcheme. I am ſure if you go 
to ſupper in the parlour as uſual, I can flip up ſtairs 
while the ſervants are employed in waiting, and 


cog in the things; and if d ſhould meet with 
"ROE 


ff 

Ridley (her woman) I can One * in my 
intereſt.“ 

She ſmiled, and trembled with Fn Py delight. 
kiſſed her hand, and begged her to go into the 
houſe, — £6 Delay, my love, will produce —_ | 
cin. 
"0 Wha will you dofor ſupper?” ſaid the, i in a 
pitying tone. 

I Feaſt on your beauties, my angel,” "alu 
I, once more embracing her. | 

She then broke from me, bluſhing, and ran into 
the houſe; I waited till they were "all t. and 
then ſtepped ſoftly up ſtairs. 

Luckily, the apartment allotted to my wife and 
me was in one of the wings, which is very large, 
and oppoſite to that occupied by Sir Robert. 
However, when [I entered the chamber, Ridley, 
who was employed about her lady's things, ſtarted 
as if ſhe had ſeen a ghoſt, and was, I believe, 
ready to ſhriek; but I ſoon made her ſenſible f 
the neceſſity there was for her being both quiet 
and ſecret.— As ſhe is very much attached to my 
| wife, ſhe expreſſed great ſatisfaction at ſeeing me 
| there, and left me in peaceable e of my 
_ pale: 

I employed myſelf, while I was alone, in lake 
ing over part of my wife's night-dreis, which was 
laid ready for her; in admiring the elegance of her 
taſte, But, H—ns! what were my tranſports 
when ſhe herſelf appeared! when I folded her in 
my longing arms! when I enjoyed all the repole 1 
was capable of on her downy boſom |—But I ſhould 
have W gradually. 5 3 
R 2 | Aﬀter 


1 Ho 
After having waited a conſiderable time, bridling 
5 my impatience as well as I could, I heard her ſoftly 
trip up ſtairs; I threw open the door haſtily, and 
was going to embrace her.—The dear angel was 
loaded with jellies, a large bottle, and fome potted 
partridge.— When ſhe had put them on a table, 
the took out of her pocket a French roll neatly 
wrapped up in paper, and ſome ſweetmeats, 

e have brought you your ſupper,” ſaid ſhe, 


ſtmiling. 


My dear life —ſaid I, paſſionately careſſing her 
hat trouble has your exquiſite tenderneſs given 
you And, indeed, Lucy, I have no fort of incli- 
nation to eat; but Iam more weary than you can 
imagine,” continued I, ighing, and looking on her 
tenderly. 
„Well! but do, take ſome refreſhment—ſaid 
the dear creature—T will eat with you if that will 
be any inducement. I could hardly taſte any of 
the ſupper below, becauſe I would enjoy it with 


you.—T fat full of anxiety, indeed, leſt you ſhould 


be diſcovered.” 

I gazed on her with wonder and with love, and 
my love increaſed every moment; but though I _ 
wanted ffo food myſelf, I aide her a thouſand 
times for her tender care of me, and even bluſhed 
to ſee her reduced to take ſuch methods, which, 
however, fully convinced me of the ſincerity of her 
afﬀfeQion.—After having partaken of juſt enough 

of her entertainment to ſhew my gratitude, I told 
her that I looked upon hat as my bridal night, as 
1 ſhould come to her, arms more entirely her's than 
: "ove | 


” Þ 
2 
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; ever, and inſiſting alſo upon locking Mrs. Ridle y 
out, adding, that I would undreſs her myſelf. . 
She, at firſt, made a little oppoſition, but at 
length conſented, provided I would only let her 
bid Ridley tell her ſiſter that ſhe had retired for 
the night.— c Rab continued ſhe—has behaved 
to me in the moſt friendly and affectionate manner, 
and is very much attached to me. If you pleaſe, 
therefore, I will make her acquainted with our 
proceedings and deſigns in the morning. 
O Moſtyn! how beautiful did ſhe look while 
the ſpoke; what ſweet ſubmiiſion was there in 
her dear downcaſt eyes, while ſhe requeſted my. 
permiſſion to let her open her whole heart to her 
amiable ſiſter ! and with what exquiſite, -but mo- 
deſt, tenderneſs were they raiſed up to me, when 
I ſtrained her to my beating boſom, which glowed 
with tranſports never felt before cannot, in- 
deed, I dare not tell you half her excellencies, 

leſt I ſhould ſet you. madding like myſelf. | 
At break of day fhe urged. me to leave her, 
though ſhe, at the ſame time, held me cloſe in | 
her arms.---Prudence, loth as we were to obey its 
call, made it neceſſary for us to ſeparate till. the 
evening; but I would not go from her till ſhe 
had promiſed to meet me again in the Park, if the 
weather was. not unfavourable, as both the and 
Sir Robert had declined ſeeing company alter that 
unhappy accident. 5 
With the greateſt reluctance Equitted her; — 
When I came home I found that Hopkins had 
been very much alarmed, not knowing what to. 
8 of my abſence from home all night. —He 
5 | R 3 5 told 
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told me ; that my boy was in an agony of ſorrow 
on my not returning at his uſual hour of going 
to bed; ſcreaming in ſuch a manner that they 
could not pacify him, becauſe his dear papa had 
left him, and was loſt Of TIME little, affectionate 


fellow - 


1 ran up into his room.—He had cried himſelf | 


aſleep.——He looked like the picture of Cupid; 


and I fat down by his ſide, that he might have 
the happineſs of ſeeing me the moment he opened 
his eyes,—The dear rogue opened his eyes at laſt; 
but having wearied himſelf with fretting about 
mie, only cried, ** Papa!“ ſtretching out his 
pretty hands to me, and fell aſleep again directly. 


— The concern which this dear infant diſcovers 


for me makes me every hour remember my paſt 
follies with the keener remorſe.—I am new fo © 


accuſtomed to the ſight of him, and am really ſo 


fond of him, that I am afraid I ſhall never be able 
do hive without him; and it will be highly impro- 


per to have him in the houſe with my wife. —I 


* ſhall never be quite ſatisfied, however, unleſs he 


is near me, that I may frequently ſee him.—If he 


is at a diſtance from me I ſhall have no opportu- 
nity of ſuperintending his educatian ; his morals 
will probably be corrupted, and I ſhall be deprived 
of every endearing proof of his filial love.— No, 
; Moſtyn, he is my child; I feel, I ſtrongly feel 


that I am his father; he is bleſt with ſenſe, and 


he has a conſiderable ſhare of fenſibility ; and 1 
would willingly have him under my own eye, in 


order to prevent his head from being filled with 


| wrong 17255 and his heart from being N by 5 
e 


[as 1 


thoſe a which have been ſo fatal to my 
peace.— When he is at a proper age 1 will inform 
him of his birth, and endeavour to make him as 
ealy under his illegitimacy as I can; yet 1 muſt 
ever ſigh to think that he is not the ſon of my 
dear, my truly beloved Lucy.——1 might then 
have openly exulted in "my paternal | character. Bet 
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. E T T E R LXIV. n 


Miss GrarroN to Miſs BON BET. 


* ſpirits have. dien how ſo much depreiitlt 
ever ſince the death of lady Charbury, till 
within theſe few days, that I have not been able 
to fit down to do any thing, and now I ſhall begin 
with ſnubbing you.—Are you not a fad, faucy girl, 
miſs Cecilia, to pretend to tell me that T ſhall be 
ſoon reconciled to life, and all the good things in 
this world, .as lord Charbury's hand is now at 
liberty.—I declare to you, then, that I do not 
believe he has a ſingle thought about me. Since 
the interment of poor Conſtantia he has been here 
every day, it is true, and is very aſſiduous about 
me, and very ſollicitous to pleaſe me; but a man. 
of common politeneſs ſo frequently at our houſe _ 
could not well behave otherwiſe. —Sir Robert, to 
be ſure, is in high good humour upon the fre- 
quency of his viſits —My dear, good father has 
again taken it ſtrongly into his bead that he ſhall 
ſee his daughter a counteſs.— Now actually the 
title and fortune are quite out of the queſtion 
with me but the man is as handſome as an an- 


gel 
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gel—(d0 not cry out, Fie Bab, now)—and almoſt 
as good as one in behaving ſo ſweetly to a woman 
whom he did not, I am certain, love.—T never 
| imagined, you know, that he was deſirous of 
marrying her; and I am convinced, by the man- 

ner in which he bears the loſs of her, that I was 
not too haſty in my conjeQures.—He behaves, 
indeed, with a becoming ſeriouſneſs, and has un- 


 doubtecly, from the nature of his attachment to 


her, from his humanity, and from the circum- 
ſtances attending her death, been much affected; 
yet I muſt own, Cecilia, I am not thoroughly : 
| ſatisfied with the little regard he Pays te her 
memory. Mo 

I was alking in this grain to Daſhwood = 
other day, and he told his friend what I ſaid, I 
fancy; for he has looked grave at me ever ſince. 
—By the way, I have a vaſt deal to tell you about 
this brother of mine, could I but put his friend 
out of my head .—Lucy and he met in the park 
accidentally, it ſeems, and ſomchow he got into 
her chamber.—He now fleeps in it every night. 
5 Lucy appears to be happier than ever, and Daſh- 

wood has not ſpoken a rational word from that 
time to this.— In ſhort, they are quite ready to 
devour each other, and ſo much intoxicated with 
their ſtolen interviews, that they are not fit to 
converſe with any body elſe.—T kave not ſeen him 
yet in the houſe; for they manage, matters very 

ſnugly, leſt my father, whoſe gout favours. their 
if hs meetings, ſhould interrupt their pro- 
ceedings, on being informed of them; but Lam. 


. almoſt every ny in the park with Lucy; 2 
While 


t an 1 

while ſhe leans on Daſhwood's arm, I ſaunter with 
lord Charbury, who has frequently offered to ſup- 
port me when I looked tired; but I have fo fre- 
quently - refuſed his affiſtance, that he is, I ſup- 
poſe, diſguſted.— He certainly does not grieve 
for his wife, though he is by no means chearful.— 
Perhaps he does not yet think it decent. He con- 
verſes freely, indeed, upon all ſubjeQs; but he 
ſeldom mentions ier; never without launching. out 


in praiſe of my friendſhip for her, and begging 


over and over again to have that friendſhip: tranſ- 
ferred to jim. What would the man be at- 
Were he to ſee my heart, he would have no rea- 
ſon to complain of me. — And yet I would not 
have him ſee it, at preſent, for millions. — Tou 
cannot think how well his mourning becomes him, 
and how 4ptly he accommodates his features to his 
cloaths.---What fine languiſhing blue eyes he has! 
They almoſt put me out of countenance ſometimesj 
me, they are thrown down with ſuch a reſpe&ful 
timidity---O men! men! I will not ſay what 1 
think of them; but it is really ſurpriſing that my 


father, after the eſcape which I have already had, 


and after poor Lucy's unhappy affair, ſhould ever 
entertain thoughts he certainly dees entertain, by 
his prodigious civility to Charbury, who pays pro 
digious court to iim. Now you know if he had 
any meaning in his behaviour, he ſhould endeavour _ 
alſo to make a friend of me.---No, no, my dear, 
we are all upon a wrong ſcent.---My lord has in- 
diſputably = a girl . 1 are 22 

_ Cecy. 5 26: ek 
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LETTER LXV. 


The e ws Dortwoon to Sir 


FRANCIS NMosr vn, Bart. 


A M the 12 7 0 of mortals. ---My Lucy and 
I not only ſee each other every day, but almoſt 


every hour in the day. I have gained the ſer- 


vants; and as Sir Robert cannot ramble much at 
preſent I live. entirely at my eaſe. I breakfaſt 
' with my wife, my angel, every morning ; then 

go home, and ſpend an hour with Ned; meet my 
dear girl again in the park or garden (for I have 
even ventured into the garden) before dinner ; 
then return home, and dine with my boy, and go 
in ſearch of my Lucy, whom I leave not till the 
next day. -I am become quite another creature 
I have now no load upon my mind, nothing to be 
aſhamed of; I am as light as air. — My charming 


mation and of my fidelity to her, is happier than 


ever,—We 90 our 1 like the an pair, n 


| Paradiſe.” 


Bab an en are alſo ä _ 5 


Wkrz but they do not ſeem to make any thing of 


their converſations yet; he cannot, it is true, 


with decency, make any offers ſo ſoon after the 
death of his wife; nor will he think of making 
any till he imagines they will not be refuſed. As 
to my lively ſiſter, ſhe appears with her uſual 


vivacity; but I can ſee that ſhe is at times not 
ſo well pleaſed as ſhe ſeems to be; ſhe 1 is 3 . 


love too, convinced of the ſincerity of my refor- 
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flent, however, upon this ſubje& to Lucy; ; a 
5 my dear girl is, indeed, too much engaged to at- 
tend to her.— They are all. fond of Ned, whom I 
brought one day with me, at my wife's earneſt re- 
queſt, to the park. 

Charbury ſaid he was a glorious boy ; ; ; and looking 
at Bab, added, that he muſt beg him, as he had 
not one of his own, _ 

She did not, I thought, like that FR for 
ſhe made up a lip at my lord. Then, taking the 
child in her lap, as we were fitting on a bench, 


ſhe aſked him which of us two ** would have for 55 | 


his papa. 
The young rogue "oiled, A . at me. bo. 
Bab ſaid, it was a wiſe child who knew his own 
father ,—Surely ſhe cannot ſuppoſe that lord Char- 

bury had any connection with Die!—l actually be- 

lieve he never ſaw her but in public; nor do I ima 


gine that he ever had any attachments like mine. 


Juſtice obliges me to ſay that Bellers never gave me 
room to believe ſhe was ever unfaithful to me. As 


much as ſhe had diſtreſſed me, I ſhould think 1 


wronged her if I charged her with infidelity.— 
Tze boy is ſo like me too. Vet Bab certainly ſuſ- 
pected lord Charbury, who, entirely undeſerving 
of ſuch an attack, did not receive it as it was in- 
tended.—He loves her, I am ſtrongly of opinion; : 
but as there are no rivals at preſent, there 1 1s no 
occaſion for his being in a hurry. : 
We had in the evening of that day a little con- 
cert in a temple in the park. The two charming 


ſiſters ſung to their mandolines; I accompanied 


them upon the violencello, and Charbury played Sins 


f % | the 
* , : 4 < 4 * 
4 | ; 7 
* ; 


— 


[ 220 1 
the German flute. My Lucy warbled out ſuch 


melting notes that they raviſhed my ſenſes, and my 


lord, I thought, ſeemed no leſs delighted with 
Bab's melodius tones. They will come to a good 


pending, l man ys and by. 
LETTER LXVI 
. Grarron to Miſs BLONDEI. 


HERE i is, poſitively, no bearing Daſhwood. 
He is grown ſo horribly provoking within 
theſe few days, that I muſt leave him and his Lucy 


to themſelves.—Since his re-admiſſion to her he has 
been ſo diſtractedly fond of her that he is perpetu- 


ally playing the fool. Their fooleries may be very 
allowable, perhaps, in private; but I am ſure 
they ſhould not be exhibited before my lord, who 


thinks he is licenſed by them to take the ſame li- 
berties with me. Daſh wood never walks with his 


wife without putting fer arm through his. My 
lord, therefore, always makes a ſimilar attempt 


upon mine; though I actually believe he does it more 

from imitation than'inclination. —By this behaviour of 
— vexes me: I pull my hand away a hundred 
times; he ſtill catches it again. —Nay, „ the other 

night, when Lucy and 1 had been both ſinging to 


them at their requeſt, Charbury abſolutely ſeized 
my hand, and carried it to his lips, while Daſh- 
wood was in his raptures with Lucy; and becauſe 


I ſnatched it away in a hurry he ſeemed not at all 

ſatisfied: he poſitively pouted. I do not under : 

ſtand this kind of — I am juſt now not at al! 
IS Pe X 
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pleaſed with him... ſeem, indeed; to be che cl | 
diſcontented perſon in the partie quarre. | 
Daſhwood is become a mere romp ; Lucy likes 
every thing he likes; and lord Charbury is quite 
ready to fall in with theis ridiculous amuſements.— 
After the muſic, therefore, I went and fat by my- 


ſelf at a diſtance from them.——[n a ſhort time my 


lord followed me, and ſat down by me. affected 
not to ſee him, but leant my head upon my hand. 
Are You. mat. well, miſs Grafton?“ ſaid he at 
laſt: | 
I have got the head-ach, my iord—ceplied i, | 
rather peeviſhly——and ſhould be glad to be quiet.“ 
He roſe immediately, ſighed, and retired to a 
ſeat a little farther off, but where he could ſee me. 
Il˖ ſighed too, like a ſunpleton as I am, after 1 
had fent him away, and grew out of humour with 
myſelf; conſequently in humour with Zim —1 
ſtrove, however, to prevent his reading the emoti- 
ons of my heart in my features; but he was fo 
aſſiduous about me as ſoon as 1 permitted him to 
approach, ſo earneſtly intreated me to lean on him 
to reſt me as we walked homeward; preſſed my 
hand ſo gently, and looked ſo concerned for my 
- ſuppoſed illneſs, that my ſickneſs and fretfulneſs — 
I do not know how—fled away together, and I be- 
came quite another creature.—He, as if determin- 
ed to conduct himſelf juſt as I did, grew exceſſive- 
ly lively all on a ſudden. In ſhort,, we were ſur- _ 
priſed to hear a clock ſtrike twelve.— 1 wondered 
every moment that he made no effort to take his 
2 yet I dreaded, 1 confeſs, the moment of his 


. 


1 


At length he WEI made . for. Wr 


fo late, hoped my head was thoroughly well, and 


declared that he had not power to leave his n 


ing friend, while ſhe was indiſpoſed. 


1 ſmiled, and looked fooliſh, I believe. 


ith a warmer preſſure of my hand chan wit, 


he added, Will you not be my friend, miſs Graf. 


ton—fixing his eyes earneſtly on my be I 


reckon upon ſo great a felicity?ꝰ 
<< I am the friend of every perſon, my lied; 
who merits my friendſhip; and while you deſerve 


it, you may depend upon it.“ 


Wo 5 Lovely creature !” ſaid he, -ofdy, king my | 
hand to his lips, though fearfully, and as if he was 
very unwilling to offend me.—Then aloud, 1 
will always endeavour to deſerve it, madam, and 
hope ſoon to render you more ſenſidle of my me- 
riting it. 42 8 

When he had uttered theſe words he haſtily quit- 
ted me, and I went up to my chamber to reflect 
upon them; but I cannot yet make any oY of 
them to give me ANY latierQion. * \ 


LE TTE R LXVII. 


'T be 3 E DWA RD DASHwWooD to Sir 
FRANCIS MosTYN, Bart. 


TY dear Lucy will ſoon begin, I fade; to dis 
cover proofs of our re- union. — Vet why do 
1 ſay 1 fear what will give me real tranſport, if ſhe 


does but happily advance to the end of her time. 
T he 


L 223. J 
The difficulty will be to conceal her ſituation frem 
our father.—I hope, indeed, to ſee him reconcil- 
ed entirely to me before her lying- in, but there is 
not yet any proſpect of a reconciliation. He con- 
tinues ſtill immoveably iraſcible, tho? my deareſt," 
girl has more than once ventured to tell him iow 


much ſhe wiſhed for bis taking me into his favour 
again. Often have I re on her weep __w_ wy | 
account. 

Finding her in tears the other day, 1 was mod 
at them in a particular manner.—lI kiſſed them as 
they fell, while the dear angel, ſighing, faid, 1 

cannot bear to tee you make ſuch n ſubmiſſions 
for my ſake.” 

It is for your ſake ee ni I—my life, 
that I could make them; but I am happy in being 
able to give you ſo ſincere and ſtriking a proof of 
my Jove,” © 

The dear creature preſſed me to het boſom, and 

promiſed to reſume her former chearfulneſs as long 

as I was kind enough to make my ſelf contented.— 

But I ſhall not be ſo if ſhe is not perfectly eaſy 
every way; Bab tells me ſhe is often not well, and: 

that ſhe is obliged to invent an excuſe to get out: 
of Sir Robert's ſight.—I paſs ſometimes the great- 

eſt part of the day in her room, that I may, by 

contributing to her relief to the utmoſt of my pow- 

er, leſſen the pain and uneaſineſs which ſhe muſt: 

_ neceſſarily, and not unfrequently, feel. | 
We were alarmed a good deal yeſterday. —As: 
ſhe had not been very well, I had inſiſted upon her 
taking her breakfaſt in bed. —T was actually pour 
| ing out the tea * her by the bed-fide, when I 

| 8 2 __ heard: 


far 


Ow Sir Robert ſlumping up the ſtairs which led 
to our apartment; a place he feldom attempts to 
enter; but as Lucy did not make her appearance at 
breakfaſt, he being very fond of her, came to en- 
quire after her himſelf.—I had juſt time to retire 
into a cloſet; but in my retreat almoſt overturned 
the table we ſhould have faced him indeed, I be- 
lieve, had not my fears for her deterred me.— 
However, there is ſomething ſo ſcandalouſly mean 
in thus ſkulking about a man's houſe, and ſtealing 
into it without his knowledge, that I cannot tell 
how to ſupport the ſhabbineſs of my carriage.— 
But a diſcovery at this time might prove fatal to 


my wife.—She has already ſufficiently ſuffered for 


me; I will, therefore, endure any thing, rather 
than expoſe fer again.— It is not, indeed, in my 
power to act otherwiſe; I loved her extremely 
before that horrid attempt, but now my life is 

bound up with fer's.—To think of being deprived 
of her is diſtraction. | 
I have found in the old woman with whom J 

lodge, or did lodge, to ſpeak with propriety, a 
very kind nurſe and ſchool-miſtreſs for my boy.— 
She has alſo exceedingly ingratiated herſelf with 
him.—The child is very good-natured, and eaſily 
pleaſed. —He has promiſed to mind Mrs. Burton, 
and to learn to read very ſoon.—I hope, there- 
fore, to wean him from me by degrees, before 1 
ſend bim to ſchool. Sorry am I that there is any 
neceſſity for his removal from me; but I cannot 
poſſibly think of taking him into the houſe with 
me, ſhould my wife and I be ever happy enough 
to live together again.—My father is entirely of 
| | 5 * 


* 
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my opinion with regard to Ned's removal; and 
ſays that he ſhall be with Aim ſometimes, provided 
he goes by the name of Bellers, or any other name 
I like better—Daſhwood excepted. —My lord alſo 
expreſſed the greateſt j Joy of hearing of my wife's. 
being pregnant again; imagining that a lying- in 
may forward a reconciliation, and joins with me 
in wiſhing heartily that no accident may deftroy 
our hopes.—No accident of the /ame nature will, 

I will venture to ſay, deſtroy them; for JI hear 
from Hopkins, that the unfortunate Die is as 
miſerable as a woman can be, tortured with re- 
morſe.—lt is impoſſible for her ta hold out much 
longer. — May her miſery be ſhortened in this 
world, and may Heaven look on her with an eye 
of mercy in the world to come, if ſhe expires a 
ſineere penitent.— J dare not think of her — I. 
am too much affected by her was oem condi- 
tion. 
Charbury and Bab are Nil at: Se- Both 
ſeem to be violently inclined to each other, and 
yet neither of them knows how to break the ice. 
do not chuſe to interpoſe; I have a very high. 
opinion of Charbury; but I would rather have 
their affairs conducted by themſelves.— It is an; 
aukward buſineſs to interfere. between. two > Porigts: 
in their ſituation. 


— 


8 
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7" EE TER LXVIIL 


Miſs Grarrox to Miſe Bronpzr. 


LL my aac with regard to lord 
Lk Charbury are over.—Yet why do I talk of 
een, J- What right had I to form any? — 


With what reaſon could I think of a man who 
never encouraged me to ſuppoſe that he ever be- 
ſtowed a ſingle thought upon me.—But he is now 


fixed, I fancy; and I imagine that he will as ſoon 
as he lays aſide his mourning put on his wedding- 
cloaths.—He is, however, obliged to us for having 
brought him acquainted with his new flame; for 
had he not feen her at our houſe, it is highly pro- 
bable that he might never have ſeen her at all.—1 


could not well, without being deficient in good 
manners, decline Sally Goldſby's offer to take a 
breakfaſt with me before ſhe ſet out for Bath, by 
"way of bidding me adieu; and ſhe brought with 
ber ſuch a beauty from Ireland, my dear, that ſhe 
has pierced poor Charbury's heart through and 


ihrough.—It muſt be compoſed of very ſoft ma- 


_ terials, ſurely. However, I am quite cured of 


my ridiculous prepoſſeſſion in his favour. —The 
man is undoubtedly handſome, and can be very 


entertaining when he pleaſes ; but I would not. 
have him fancy himſelf a demi-god—a Narciſſus. 


— He is nobody, as to perſon, compared to Daſh- 


5 wood. But after what I have ſaid, I ſhould en- 
deavour to give you ſome idea of this lovely crea- 


ture, who has captivated him.— She is a long, tall, 
_— 1 thin, 


on, indeed; but then ſhe has monſtrous high 
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thin, b animal, with a very fair complexi- 
cheek- 
bones, juſt rounded over in the middle with the 
ruddineſs- of a Catharine pear ; ſhe has mighty 
ſimpering lips, pretty much reſembling a ſkain of 
ſcarlet filk ; her eyes are long, languiſhing, and of 
a ſky blue.—Have you not heard men talk about 
ſuch eyes, my dear ?—Methinks I could write a 
few lines juſt now, which would place her before 
you.—Her eye-brows are thin and long too, juſt. 
like her eye-laſhes, and her teeth are wondrous 
white.—In ſhort, I believe ſhe may be reckoned 
very handſome by the men; yet I own I cannot 
find out her perſonal charms, though I am dif- 
ferent from many women, by not being blind to 
beauty in my own fex,—However, I ſolemnly de- 
clare to you, that I never could find any in miſs 
Bourke.—But poor lord Charbury was not of my 
way of thinking; for happening to come in ſoon __ 
afterwards, he was ſo ſtruck with her, that he was 
incapable of attending to any body but this fine 
ſtranger.— he actually ſeemed not at all inſenſible 
few women would, F believe, be ſo to ſuch a 
man, though I am ſo indifferent. 
nothing to do, I ſat and obſerved them. 
---He came in rather with a ſerious face. It hap- 


pened to be the very morning after we had ſpent 


the evening in ſo friendly a manner together, of 
which I gave you an account in a former letter. 
J received him therefore very graciouſly ; and my 
reception really ſeemed to give him pleaſure ; but 
that. JR was ſo e increaſed by the 
enlivening 
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enlivening converſation of this Hibernian goddeſs, | 
that he appeared to be almoſt out of his ſenſes.— 
He laughed immoderately (—by the way I have 
hardly ſeen him venture to ſmile ſince the death 
of my lady)—and ſbe flirted amazingly—noddling 
her head like a China figure upon a chimney- 
piece; her eyes danced, and ſhe threw herſelf into 
the agonies of politeneſs. —l ſat and ſmiled at the 
exhibition of ſo new a ſcene; and my lord, I be- 
_ lieve, from my behaviour, thought I was as much 
delighted with it as he was himſelf. | 
When breakfaſt was over, of. which my lord, 
contrary to his uſual cuſtom, had a very conſider- 


able ſhare, I could not refuſe to comply with miſs - 


Goldſby's requeſt, when ſhe very modeſtly. and 
politely deſired me to ſnew her friend the gardens 
and park, My lord diſcovered a prodigious readi- 
neſs to attend them ; nay he really took as much 
| pains to point out the different views, and to re- 
ceive as much pleaſure from their admiration of 
them, as if he had been the owner of them; 
every now and then offering his hand to the beau- 
ty, and catching her if ſhe ſtumbled ; and I can 
aſſure you ſhe ſtumbled pretty often, on purpoſe, 
doubtleſs, in order to have an opportunity of being 
aſſiſted by bim.—He, alſo, upon their admiring 
the flowers, took the liberty of making noſegays 


for them: but miſs Bourke's was the moſt elegant 
dne. le juſt deigned to look at me, indeed, as if 


to aſk my lea ve; though by doing ſo you will, I 
| believe, allow, that he gave. his _ Ss 
trouble. „ 
1 5 While 7 
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While he was hurrying about 3 flowers, 


: that he might loſe as little as poſſible of the 1 s 
converſation, ſhe aſked me who he was. | 
Lord Charbury,” I cooly replied. 


« A mighty pretty gentleman, a retty 
= gentleman add, ” — me. .. INN ty | 
Scarce were theſe words out of her mouth ben 
he preſented the noſegay to her; and ſhe gave him 
ſuch a look, that his heart could not poſſibly ſtand 


againſt the expreſſi on contained in it. 

| When we came to the temple in the park, 
Lucy's mandoline and mine lay there. O you 
play, ma'am; may Taſk the favour of an air?“ 


« Miſs Grafton not only pla ys, but ſings,” faid | 


Sally Goldſby. 


« I dare ſay the does replied mis Bourke— ; 


and is not your lordſhip a — 241 N 
He bowed and ſmiled. — Coming up to me, 


"« Do, my dear miſs Grafton—faid he—favour us 


with your heavenly voice.” His dear miſs Graf- 


ton, indeed! mighty free and faucy—but I was 


reſolved to mortify him. 


Without deigning to caſt my eyes once towards 
him, I faid that T hoped the ladies would excuſe 

me, as I really was unable to oblige them at that 
time. But J do not believe the wretch minded 


me; for on miſs Bourke's taking up one of the 
mandolines juſt then, he haftily cried, ** Pray, 


madam, oblige us; I am 10 you are 4 "CORP 


miſtreſs of it.” 


I could not help n again at his being ſo 


ſure before he had heard her. However, the girl 


really 22 very well, and would have pleaſed moſt 
- Judges, 
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judges, had ſhe not been ſo intolerably affeQed.--- 
My lord encored her, and the miſſes were vaſtly 
merry; I was not ſo myfelf ; for I began to think 
that they intended to dine.---Luckily on the fun's 
breaking out I complained of the heat, and pro- 
poſed returning to the houſe.---As ſoon as we en- 
tered miſs Goldſby thought proper to talk of go- 
ing; and I really believe my lord was ready to aſk. 
them to ſtay.---However, he was too conſiderate 
to carry the jeſt quite ſo far.---But he flew to 
conduct miſs Bourke to the carriage, Feaving poor 
Sally and I to follow by ourſelves. 
When they were gone I went up to my own 

room, and---O, Cecilia how I bluſh to own it— 
yet you muſt know all my weakneſs---I felt my 

heart ready to burſt; and had I not been relieved 
by a ſhower of tears, I ſhould, probably, have 
fainted away.---How ridiculous am I and how 
do I deſpiſe myſelf for being ſo fooliſhly attached 
to a man, who is totally indifferent about me.--- 
Let me conceal my folly from every body but 


from you.---I am almoſt afraid and aſhamed to 


ſend this letter from my hands. Vet had I not 
your friendly boſom to receive my complainings;, 


I˖ might, perhaps, for a vent, be led to expoſe 


myſelf to this too lovely author of my uneaſineſs. 
I hope, however, my Cecilia, that my pride 
will prevent me from coming to ſo glaring an in- 
diſcretion.— No—ghe ſhall not ſee me loo as if 1 
was uneaſy,—I will rather ſeem pleaſed with 8 
miſs Bourke, than diſcover any diſlike to her. 
| —] am even ſorry that I have drawn her in ſo 
unfavourable a light to you. — It is mean to 


paint ; 


1 
a any body in contemptible colours, who is 

not purpoſely ridiculous. I have been ſtrongly 

tempted to throw this letter into the fire; but I 
am not able at preſent to write another to my ſa- 
tisfaction. Vet you cannot think how I hate my- 
ſelf for my antipathy to a girl, only becauſe ſhe 
happens to pleaſe lord Charbury, as ſhe _certainly 
does. What is it to me whom he likes, or whom 
he diſſikes?—I feel myſelf, however, exceſſively 
diſconcerted about what ought to give me no ſort 
of diſturbance. To remove myſelf out of his ſight 
1s now the only remedy left for me. l would come 
to you did not my father's gout, and fiſter's ſitua- 
tion, forbid me to think of ſuch a viſit. —Lucy is, 
at preſent, breeding, and conſequently not always 
well; andgs Daſhwood is very much alarmed leſt 
my father - 
his anger, I do all I can to aſſiſt her in the con- 
cealment of her condition. We all connive, but 
none of us approve of our connivance. For her 
ſake, however, and indeed on my brother's ac- 
count —he well deſerves to be called ſo, for his 
tender and affeQionate behaviour to his Lucy—T 
ſhould be extremely diſtreſſed to have her life en- 
dangered. A ſecond fright would, perhaps, throw - 
her into a bad ſtate of health for the remainder of 
her days, and her ill health may tend to weaken 
his attachment to her. There is no anſwering for 
the conſtancy of the beſt man in the world. I 
have, nevertheleſs, ſo high an opinion of Daſh- 
wood, that I do not imagine any thing can ſhake 
his fidelity to my ſiſter, or leſſen his affection for 
her. He ſeems uneaſy and fearful if the lighteſt 

breeze 


= 


uld diſcover it, and fright her with 


0 
Yo fn 
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breeze blows upon her, trembles if. ſhe looks but 
a little paler than uſual ;' and if the is in the leaſt 


diſordered confines himſelf the whole day to her 
Chamber; obliges her to lie down, and reads her 


aſleep.—After having ſeen Lucy happy in ſo fond 
a huſband, a lefs affectionate one will not content 


me. —Charbury, it is certain, behaved une xcep- 


tionably to Conftantia, thoꝰ not with the tenderneſs 


of a Daſhwood — Would T could never think of 
tim any more 1 


_— 


4: E T T E R Lx. 
From the lame to the fame. 8 


H A D really cried ſo much that i was very 
. unfit to appear at dinner. I went down, there- 


fore, into the garden, hoping that the air would 
take off the redneſs of my eyes.—T ſaw my lord 
walking backwards and forwards in the graſs- walk 
with folded arms.—In order to avoid him I went 


round the ſhrubbery, and fat down upon a little 
green bench by the ſide of the mount.---When 1 
had been there a few minutes he joined me.---Not 
being aware of him, I felt ſuch a palpitation at 


my, heart, that I did not know how to ſpeak.---He 


fat down by me, and very familiarly taking my 


band, ſaid, © Where have you hid yourſelf ever 


fince your company left you? I have been ſeeking 
you in every place I could think Of. But you look 


grave, miſs Grafton; has any thing e to 
diſquiet you? ? | 


I could ſcarcely anſwer, « No;” * "at it was 


uttered in ſo tremulous a tone, that he repeated it 


after 


anſwer. 
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; 3 me, preſling my hand. — 0 Something mult 
have affected you—added he, in N accents 
in an uncommon manner.“ 
am only not in ſpirits, juſt now, my, lord,” 
| replied I, withdrawing my hand. 
Hearing the dinner- bell at that inflant,. I roſe 
directly, and made all the haſte T could to the 
houſe; ; while he talked to me all the way, runnin: 
by my fide; telling me that I ſhould fatigue my- 
ſelf, that I ſhould ſpoil my appetite, | and that 
J need not be in ſuch 2 DE Tens, 4 no 
At dinner T 580 to do tte honours of the 
table in the beſt manner; affecting an eaſe which 
I did not feel. I alſo endeavoured t to take no more 
notice of my lord than common civility required; 
yet I could not help obſerving, that he not . on) 
examined me with particular attention, but e ys 
remarkably aſſiduous i in his carriage to me; 55 
attention, and his aſſiduity together, fm to 
give Sir Robert great pleaſure, and conſequently 
made me ſigh; being well aſſured that my poor 
father's expectations would come to nothing. — 
| However, as he left my lord to take his nap, I was 
obliged to fit with him till his TE. fiſter 
went away to meet Daſhwood. FE 
Very ſtupid companions were we'to each other. ä 
I faid but little to im, though to do him juſtice 
he ſet his wits to work to amuſe me; yet I could 
not recover my temper. I ſpoke ſometimes rather 
peeviſhly to him. The moment my father re- 
turned I roſe and ran up ſtairs, though my lord 
Vor. . ba. 8 - caught 


7 
| caught my hand as 1 paſſed him, and raid, Are 
ou going to leave us? — We have not, indeed, 


From the beginning, treated him with much 


5 Home. — My lord actually took him at his word, 


ceremony; the manner in which. my father in- 
_ vited him rendered a ceremonious behavieur quite 
unneceſſary; for upon his ſecond viſit to us, 
complaining how melancholy his hours were at 
Elm Park, Sir Robert, with much friendlineſs. and 
cunning too, deſired; him to make is houſe his 


and does every thing but ſleep here. We cannot, 
therefore, be expected to confine ourſelves. with 
_him.—l thought 1 heard him in the garden while 
Il was writing, and was fooliſh enongh to riſe twice 

from my chair to go and look at 4 ay L faw him 
walking with his arms folded, as he did. before 
dinner; he appeared to be melancholy; he was 
thioking, I ſuppoſe, of miſs Bourke —Pray, my 
dear, burn theſe letters, I am quite aſhamed. of 
_them.—l will not * write: another ard 
about bim. 55 


LETTER 
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LETTER LxX. kg 
"From the ſame to the ame. 5 | 5 


OOR, dear Charbury, how 1. injured 
dim by my ſufpicions |—O,. my Cecilia! if 
ther is truth in nun, I am; [i ever have beon,, 
the ſole poſfeſſor of his heart. Bear with me now, 
my dear girl; 1 fhall tire you: as much with his 
praiſes as I have dene 'befoxe with his faaks, —My 
heart is fo fell I know not what E write Lucy us: 


come to tell me that he enquires for ane. L run, 


I fly to meet him. Neu mug iy, n . 
nn. | 


Ir was ; with great difficulty that L could 1 | 


on him to ſpare me, thongh I aſſured him my 
buſineſs was to write to the deareſt friend in the 


world You cannot have a dearer than myſelf - 


—ſaid he, holding both my hands, and looking 
ſuch unutterable things. In ſhort, I could not get 
away, till I aſſured him that I was going to write- 
upon a ſubject with which he ought to be pleaſed, 
He wanted very much to ſee my letter; but E 
broke from him without making any promiſe of 
any kind.—I am now going to give vou detail of- 
our proceedings. 5 
When I had finiſhed my laſt letter I went down» | 
to walk in the park, as you know I uſually do in a 
55 evening A would have paſſed. my _ but 
| „„ T 2: he. 
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he immediately joined me. I aſked him if he 
knew where my brother and ſiſter were. -H 
aſked me, in return, if he ſhould wait on me to 
them. —As we walked along he endeavoured to 
dera me into converſation, but I chiefly replied | in 
manoſyllables, which I uttered in a low voice, and 
indeed without looking at him.—At laſt, hearing 
him ſigh, I could not help turning my head; he 
aQually appeared an object of pity, though L was. 
f. from believing that / had rendered him ſo. 
There was the moſt expreſſive concern, the moſh 
pleaſing ſoftneſs in his countenance to be imagined. 

I ſuppoſe 1 looked as if I was affected at bis 
appesrance; for he immediately ſtole his hand 
into mine, and ſighed again. —His ſecond ſigh al- 
moſt ſtaggered my reſolution; yet I had fortitude | 
enough to draw it back in a hurry without looking 
at him.— By this time we reached Daſhwood and 
my ſiſter but ey were ſo taken os! with each 21 


| had neither line nor nee to — 57 us. I 
went therefore, and ſat down upon one of the 


3 little green benches, on which there is barely 


room for two, and ſpread my gown over it, that 
Charbury might not attempt to place himſelf by 
me. -e ſaw my deſign, and fat down on a bench 
on the oppoſite fide, leaning his head upon his 
hand, and appearing to give himſelf up to melan- 
choly. We were not at a great diſtance from each 
other; I ſaw his boſom heave; I even heard him 
fſigh.—I became very beat, and began to aſk 
| red if my behaviour was not only extremely = 
193-4 | | 15 3 85 
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Wines but highly abſurd, not to 217 indeli- 
cate.— What right had 1 to be diſpleaſed with lord 
Charbury's taking notice of any lady; as he was 
not a lover of mine, I could have no reaſon to be 


angry with his carriage; and I thought I was. | 


plainly letting him ſee I deſired to behold him in 
that light, by thus making him of more conſe-- 
quence. than he really was to me. —I actually 
| bluſhed, while I fat refleQting i in this manner on 
my own folly; yet though T wiſhed immediately 


to alter ſo ridiculous a behaviour, I could not pre- 


ſently bring myſelf to do it. —ÞF was ſo ſhocked, 
and ſo out of humour, that T could not command 
myſelf; and he undoubtedly penetrated into the 
receſſts of my mind; for he roſe, and-coming cloſe. 
to me, gently took up my gown in order to ſit by 
me; but as a little of my fooliſh-: pride remained 
1 watched it from him, and: laid it. down in the 
fame place He ſighed and looked at me for ſome 
moments, during whick. held down my head. 


* What have I done, miſs Grafton —ſaid he- to 


offend you Why will you not ſuffer me to fit. 
| by you ? 77 
8 Nothing, my lord, ” replied L, half inclined to 


ji come to. 


08 Nothing ! 7 e he. e © Will the 
charming miſs Grafton be diſpleaſed with me for - 
nothing LY — Then throwing himſelf on the 1 
| . my feet, Tell me — continued he, fixing his 
eyes tenderly on me—why you, who have ever: 


been fo- condeſcending, whom 1 have always 
T. _ 
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eſteemed my Gncereſt friend, tell me why you are 

ſo cruelly changed?” 

, ries my lord,” . 1. bluſhing" L 
hate to ſee a man upon bis knees.” 

He roſe directly, and with a deep ſigh, cried H 
41 am afraid I. am become a diſagreeable object 
to you, madam, in any attitude; but if you would 
only retain conſideration enough for me to let me 
know my faults, I do aſſure you I would leave 
nething unattempted to deſerve the return of your 


favour; I once flattered myſelf. with the enjoyment. . 


of that ineſtimable bleſſing. “ 
This addreſs pleaſed me not a little, row; but: 
it alſo perplexed me.—T could not tell what reply 
to make to it, without an avowal of my jealouſy. 
mereſore remained ſilent: for- ſome moments. 
Then finding that he did not offer 1o. ſtir, I ſaid, 
though in a ſilly tone, and with, I dare believe, a J 
ſillier face, I. am. very e to-day, my 
lord; I with you would. leave me 
« And can you really be ſo cruel as to ſend me 
from you ſaid he without en.. me upon a 
a friendly footing. again??? 
Why, have we quarrelled then? "a4 plied; 


85 plainly diſcovering my diſſimulation; plainly prov- 5 


ing, by the manner in which I ſpoke, Lwas not 
in A in the leaſt angry with him. 7 
. «1 never have quarrelled, I never can : quarrel 
with the dear lovely miſs Grafton,” anſwered he, 
once more lifting up my gown, fitting. down 1 
me, and ſpreading it over, him, at the. ame time: 
K hold of 1255 hand. | . 
' You. 
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Lou cannet thiak, my Cecilia, how. Lie at 
this alteration in his behaviour. A ſudden flood 
of joy ruſhed over me; I could hardly ſupport 
myſelf; my face and neck glowed like fire; my 
limbs trembled, and had I been ſtanding 1 muſt. 
have certainly fallen; agitated as I was I could 
hardly keep my feat. —Perceiving my confuſſon, 
though 1 believe he did not imagine that he 


ſhould fee me ſo much affected, he put his ather I | 


hand. to my heart, and cried, in a kind of fright. 


« Good GI how you- tremble ;, what's the 


matter _ en * nee he, _— me in. 
ARis arms. 2 : 
„ heard: no J wine... Ceed chat 1 mts . 
bpoved by him, I 'was quite overcome. When 1 
tecovered my ſenſes, I found my head on his bo- 
ſom; his face was cloſe to mine; that face uhirch- 
E had ſo long admiredz, and he was: callmg me a. 
thouſand times his dear, dear Bab, his life, his. 
love, and begging me to teff him what had occa- 
ſioned my diſorder.—-I could not ſpeak to him at 
firſt; but as ſoon as I became ſenfible of my ſitu- 


ation, 1 ſtrove to difengage myfelf from him. 
| He ſtill, however, held me faſt, and preſſed my 


hands alternately to his lips, begging” me to par- Ls = 


don the abrupt diſcovery of. a paſſion which he. 
had felt from his firſt acquaintance with me; but. 
that unhappily ſnuated as he was, he had not- 
dared to venture to indulge it; as he, at the fame 
time, perceived Conftantia's prepoſſeſſion for: 


him, which, had it not been gratified, 8925 72 5 "jp 


rendered her FI wretched. e 


* 1 


„ 6 he made a pretty apology for having been 
_—_— to appear ſo vain; but confeſſed that he 
 evuld not ſee her iniferable after ſhe was entruſted 
entirely to ni care, without endeavouring to re- 
| Heve her.“ It coſt me indeed very dear conti- 
nued he—to give up the flattering hopes I had 
formed of gaining your heart, miſs Grafton.—I ac- 
tually wiſhed with the greateſt earneſtneſs to pre- 
vaili on her to accept of Lord Hillwood's overtures, 
and cannot deſcribe the reluctance with which I 
vent through the ceremony, which would deprive 
me ſor ever of the pleaſure of ſeeing. you as uſual, 
21 could not fee you without loving you ſtill more 
ardently for your friendſhip for poor Conftantia;— - 
But when ſhe was dead, though I was extremely 
Ip ſhocked at her untimely fate, I thought myſelf at 
liberty to devote the remainder of my happy hours 
to my adored, miſs Grafton. I implored your 
fs friendſhip, madam; and you was: ſo kind as not 
to refuſe, my requeſt.—I looked upon myſelf as 
bleſſed by your ſweet condeſcenſion.—Delicacy, at 
firſt, forbade me to be too preſuming; but from 
the winning freedom of your behaviour to me, I 
Haped—though I dreaded to ſpeak, leſt I ſhould, 
finding myſelf. miſtaken, be rendered completely 
wretched —Even. this morning I flattered. myſelf 
that you ſtill looked on me with favourable EYES. 
What. has occaſioned fo conſiderable. a change—a . 
change ſo ſeverely felt by me—you—you can in- 
form me. When I ſaw you without life, without 
motion, I own that not.all my dread of your diſplea- . 
ſure could any longer confine my paſſion in my 
, breaſt; 1 now poſitively declare, that the hap-- 
Ee: 2 „ 


L 2 
pineſs or miſery of By. future life dependf —_ 
upon you, madam.- - 

Here he ceaſed refund 555 had you Wen b 
while he was ſpeaking . The tenderneſs which 
beamed from his charming eyes, his becoming mo- 
deſty, his impaſſioned looks, his harmonious voice, 
and the numberleſs graces. which accompanied every. 
ſoft expreſſion, would have made me idolize him, 
if I had never loved him before. Vet Lkne w not 
what to ſay to him. I was moſt certainly: delight- 
ed and tranſported. I was only afraid of diſcover- 
ing the delicious ſenſations which 1. felt upon; the: 
animating occaſion; I: therefore ſaid. nothing 
However, during my. ſilence I. conſidered, that to. 


a man who had the moſt. unexceptionable.charac-. 


ter, to a man to whom my father wiſhed earneſtly. 
to be allied, to the man who had ſo nobly behav- 
ed to the girl committed to his care, and in ſo ho- 


nourable a manner to me, a very rigid reſerve was 


altogether abſurd: and unneceſſary.— In conſequence 


of this way of thinking, T honeſtly replied, When 


he urged me to deliver him from a ſtate of the moſt 


painful ſuſpence,, that he had always been dear to 


me, and that if he- really imagined I could make 
him happy, T was. ready to give him my hand, 
with my father's conſent, which 1 freely permitied 
him to follicit - 
Was not this ſaying a great dial, Cecilia Vet 
it was not half what I longed to ſay; nor was 
it half enough to fatisfy him, though he very 
rapturouſly kiſſed my hand, and thanked me. 
After having preſſed me to tell him if I was quite 
' recovered from the diſorder which had fo much 
Sarmed him; and. after having ee a ſtrong 
| defirs.. 
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defre to know what had ocoaſioned e 
grees drew every ſecret from my heart relating to 
im. When he found from my communications, 
that I loved him long before his marriage with 
Conſtantia Homga';}——cred he—my lovely 
creature, what uneaſineſe have I given you'!. but 
_volmentionatly I am fere—Had I but known, my 
charming Bab, that you was as tenderby attached to 
me as Conſtantia was, not all the powers on earth _ 
osuld have brought me to marry the women whom 
Fdid not love, when ſbe, the tranſported be, whom. 
Edeated on, ſighed for me. But tell me, my dear 
Bab, de you love me as well vw as you did then ? 
And has not my diſſembled * | 
—_—_— Ot” 
&- What do you think——faid I lau bing. — Was. 
- a monſtrous jealouſy this morning a e my 
inference? N 
My ſweet, lively creature, how you delightime,” 
replied he, catching me in his arms.—I then defir- | 
ed him, being actually afraid to truſt mylelf any 
longer with a man ſo enchantingly engaging, to 
give me time to finiſh a letter to you. I could hard- 


Iy obtain that requeſt .—He calls me under my win- 


dow. Was ever a voice fo harmonious ?—1I look- 
ed out to tell him I had juſt done. He ſays I have 
had time enough to write a volume, . and that he: : 

can live. no TOs. without 8 | 


In Continuation. 


* 


5 oo " 
Ms 
4 1 - * 


s & . $i =4 5 
6 5, 3 Ta” Fo 2 = 


bach a mament to inform youz,my dear, hah. _ 
you muſt have n no more. letters of. the uſual length. 


nit be ſert to me before her deceaſei I hope ii is 
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»h lord fays . 
former ſeparation, to bear any unneceſſary ones 
new. He will bring you to ſee me at Elm- p; 
but he inſiſts upon being preſent at all our inten- 
views, as he ſhalt be jealous, he ſays, even af 2 
fenule friend. Hew he has rallied me abowt-my | 
flancying that he was in love with miſs Bourke oo 
Fe dechres that he only paid his:court to heft out - 
vf reſpect to me, beeauſe he thought T looked. in | 
" 069. langab#'s-dumibud to ementain hen; adding, 
however, that he maſt think himſelF etcrmally: d- 
liged te her, as he might not have known what 
paſſed in my heart this twelvemonth, if ſhe.hadnot | 
made ſuch a diſturbance about it Edogitos: 
boing jealeus—fays he—and when you 
bas. ay grow apprehenfire' that you are weary of 
I telb him, Faughing, that 1 am ſo welk fa- - 
4 with his tenderneſs, I ſhalf never be jealous 
again. My father is charmed with him-—Eney 
looks pleaded to ſee her wild Bab . — 
Daſhwoed calls us the nad overs. + 
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LETTER LMT. 1 


The Honourable Ho irhen Dido 8. 
| Francis Mosr xx, Bart. | 


} 


L now received a letter rags paon, un- 
I happy Belle, who expired a few hours after 
mt 8 after having fioſh deſied that it might 


5 -. h Proof of her penitence. She acknow- 
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Hedges all her faults in it, but -copfeſſes that her 
unalterable affection for me was the cauſe of her 
laſt raſh action, and of her death. What a cut- 
ting confeſſion She declares ſhe could not live 
deprived of my love, moſt ardently implores my 
* and earneſtly recommends her poor 
| dear boy to. my protection; aſſuring me ſolemnly 
that be is mine; that / ſince ſbe knew me ſhe never 
lad any connection with other men, though fre- - 
Auently ſollicited, and that the certainty of my 
 +dbving the child was the greateſt conſolation to her 
n ber dying moments. She concludes. thus pathe- 
ö lly'- May you, my for ever loved Daſh- 
wood, be ever bleſſed with your Lucy, who deſerves 
il ycur ten derneſs, becauſe ſhe never ſwerved from 
the paths of virtue to obtain it. Poſſeſſed of a 
heart ſo truly excellent, ſhe will not, ſurely, ob- 
ject to your ſhewing ſome regard for a child, who 
is not the leſs innocent, becauſe his parents were 
guilty. Adieu, for ever. Gwe my dear boy a 
kiſs for his dying. mother.” - 
| You cannot imagine how this letter affected me. 
1 could mot even recover myſelf ſo entirely, but 
tat a dejeQion appeared upon my countenance 
when I met my Lucy. She kindly queſtioned me 
about any dejection, and I freely . confeſſed the 
truth. — The dear angel fondly. kiſſed me, and ſaid 
ſhe loved me the more for my ſenſibility ; adding, 
that che would be a mother to my boy; nor could 


I make her eaſy till I fetched the little fellow, over | 


whom I had been weeping till IJ had quite made 
aim melancholy, ſo that he really wanted her 


EW 27 
her kind notice te revive hum. She dated me to 
ſet him by her, kiſſed him, called him her dear 
Ned, and gave him a pocket- book and pencil, 
with which be was ſo delighted, that he came to 
me 10 teach him f ueife, though he 1 is 8 able 1 
read.. per BT, | | 
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the molt perfect ſelicity I can taſte in this world. 
.. After having: dine d with Ned, as 1 ufually do, 
when my Lucy is not ill, I went to meet her by 
appointment in the honey-ſuckle bower, 7. at 
the entrance of the park from tlie gartlen. The 
weather was exceſſively hot; and I was almoſt 
ſorry that I had not deſired her to remain in the 
| houſe till the return of the evening had made the 
air more-agreeable, eſpecially when F ſaw her toil- 
ing down on the walk which led to this pleaſant 
ſpot, which is always eligible l even ran out to 
meet her, though I went out of bounds by fo doing. 
Taking her in my arms I brought her into the 
ſhade, placed her upon the feat, and made her reſt 
_ on:my;boſor.—She looked as handſome as an an- 
gel, the heat having given an uncommon glow to 
her complexion; but as ſhe was too tightly laced 
for a woman in her conditon, on purpoſe indeed 
to-conceal it, 'I was alarmed, being apprehenſive 
of bad confequences, and inſiſted upon her unpin- 
ning her gown, and looſening her ftays:—She com- 
e my wa W 08 ſhe was 
Toi. l.. U ſo 


reer 


arms, in which I ſtrove to detain her, and falling 


Ft 266 1 
fo tired with all this, that as, ſoon as it was done 


The fell aſleep in en 8 4. was | to ſee her 
To charmingly compoſed. _ 


While 4 was gazing. on 5 * bes holding 


Her enraptured, imagine my. terror and ſurprize to 
ſee Sir Robert coming down the walk, lea ning up- 


on his cane.—I could neither fly nor hide, without 
waking my deareſt girl; and Lwould rather have 


ſuffered any thing than have frightened ner; I hop- 


ed, indeed, that however angry he might be witng 
me, he would, for his 'daughter's ſake, conſider | 
me.—Therefore,j,as' ſoon. as I ſaw him enter the 


bower with all the marks of aſtoniſnment and fury 
in his countenance, 1 lifted up my hands and eyes 
ina ſupplic at] attitude 1 begged han: to ware 
His child. _ 

* Villain cried hes epi exery thing— 
have you again ſeduced her? ?: 
be inſtantly ſtarted at his angry voice. 40 
my father — ſaid ſhe; eagerly ſpringing from an | 


upon her knees at his feet Oh, Sir, forgive him 
pardon my Daſhwood - receive bim as Four: my. 


the kindeſt of huſbands.” ... 


Her ſighs and tears faſt ſteeaming, which pierced L 
my ſoul with anguiſh, uputterable, ſtopped her; 


while I, buſy. over her, urged her to riſe, and 
begged her to be compoſed; but finding that the 


paid no regard to me, and hearing Sir Robert, 


who had glanced his eyes on her ſhape, ſay, I 


ſee, I ſee how it is. Who would be curſed with 
daughters pr 1 threw mts on . knees before 
| | | bim, 


CES) 


= Nat; and vowed ne vr to leave kim till 1 had 4 
tained his forgiveneſs for us both. — “ Though | 
hen you hear all, Sir continued I—you will 
find that your daughter is too much an angel to 
want it. 55 
The eagerneſs with which I 7 added to his 
| favourite daughter's diſtreſsful ſituation, and parti- 
cular condition, with which, notwithſtanding what. 
he ſaid, he was not diſpleaſed, I believed, as he 
always wiſhed for grand-children,. at laſt wrought 
upon him in her favour. He bad her get up, . 
and take care of herſelf. - 
«© Never will I riſe—ſaid the ante A 
—till my huſband receives your pardon, Sir.” 
c Pſhaw {—replied Sir Robert—the girl is an 
idiot.—Surely he has bewitched you Lucy,” added. 
| * offering her his hand to raiſe her. 
She reſpeQtully and affectionaetly kiſſed | it, but 
ine in the ſame poſture. 
|  Frighted to death left her continuance upon her 
knees might be too painful for her, I intreated her 
nn ſuch earneſt terms to let me lift her from the 
ground, that Sir Robert cried, © Take her up, 
and let me hear what = can both oy mor your: 
ſelves?*7 2H | 
No, mgweeptied by, apparently coming into 
humour, though loth at firſt to own the change our 
behaviour had made in him—1 will talk with her 
| here,” ſitting down by his daughter, who taking 
him by one hand, and calling me to ſit on the other 
fide of her, ſaid, © Now I am between my two 
—_ friends on earth; Let me, my dear Sir 
| 97+ - v $7450. added 
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Den ſhe, looking wiſhfully at ber fathes 
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me have the happineſs of joining your hands;” _ 
Sir Robert overcome, at length, by her winning 


- voice, and her affecting manner, ſuffered her to 
make us friends; though he ſwore roundly, that 


if ever he n. reaſon to repent of. Bis. caliefs Tis 


it ſhould be worſe for us both. | 

It is quite unneceſfary for me, Sie Robert, ei- 
ther to promiſe or ſwear upon the occaſion; a ſin- 
gle glance from my dear Lucy will at any time hin- 
der my roving from her arms. — With whom, in- 
deed, but with her, can I expect to find the ex- 
quiſite felicity which I at prelenr enjoy 27, 

The lovely creature ſmiled, conſcious of her 
power over me, and tranſported: to. ſee her father 
fo complying.—We ſoon afterwards went towards: 
the houſe, and Sir Robert honoured: me ſo far as 
to accept of my arm to aſſiſt him in getting home, 
not Having been ſo far ſince he had. * lah: * of 
the. gout. 


The happy Chon avs Bab, ws are now 
equally fond of each other, and only wait till the 
expiraticn of the mourning. for the completion of 
_ their felicity, were agreeably ſurpriſed, and ex- 
preſſed the greateſt ſatisfaction to ſee us ſo unex» 
pedctedly te · united. My delicate: Eucy bluſhed at 
the diſorder of her dreſs, which ſhe had not had 
leiſure, which ſhe. had indeed totally forgot, to 
alter; while I, fearful only about her health, told 
her, ad L told the truth; that ſhe never looked _ 
half ſo lovely.——Ig the evening, with Sir Roberts 
conſent, I took poſſeſſion of my old apartment; 
and L hope that. my deateſt girl. has . 
hurt. 


1 


hurt from ber ſurprize.— She had the addreſs the 
next day to prevail on her father to make a viſit 
to mine. Mr. Daſhwood—ſaid he, aſter hreak - 
faſt -I have been rude, I am afraid, to lord Bud 
worth; 1 have been too much ruſſfled to attend to 
forms; but if you will go with me I will woes the 
| chariot,” OY 

Fou maybe ſure I ſtarted a objecting; to that 
5 motion. Before we ſet out, however, I kiſſed _ 

Lucy, : and told her that it was all Aer doing.”* 

We were moſt cordially received by my 1 
lent father; and who ſhould I find with Bien but 
that ſmiling little rogue Ned, whom he: had: ſent 
for. The boy eee to me before I was aware. 
Yd: My lord ſaw my confuſion, and made an apology 
to Sir Robert, by ſaying, that he ſhould be: tis boy, 
and never trouble either me or my wife. 
_ © Aye, but I dare fwear, my "lond—replied Bio 
| Nabe, ce e ende Hwy he is too l 
your ſon to paſs unnaticed hy my daughter.“ 
I hope we ſhall have one ſtill more like him, 
Sir n my lord to call you. S 
father“ 

« And who vil be my 8 ?---faid the 


faucy little fellow---you, Sir * e up in my 


father's face. 
Aye, boy,” replied he, patting his head. 
Then turning to Sir Robert, The child is in- 


* 


nocent - continued he- and we muſt make him, 


if we can, a better man than his father has been.“ 
Faith -ſaid Sir Robert---he will be but too 
like him; the wenches will never let ſuch hand- 
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tome fellows alone; ſo 1. believe we muſt en take 
them with all their faults. po abr 
Wulle theſe two old gentlemen were ſettling it. 
important an affair, F was playing with Ned, who 
aſked'me where that puny _ was who Have him 
the book and pencil. 
That's my daughter, Pl lay half my e 
aid Sir Robert. Wel, you muſt take care of him 
among you; and if ſhe brings me as fine a boy, we 
may think ourſelves "wy well ſatisfied after 2 r 
lord.“ 5 
The joy which my deareſt creature kelt on e- 
ing us return with my father, whom Sir Robert 
too. preflingly invited to dine with him to be refuſed, 
is not to be deſcribed. —Pray H—n that this "furs. 
prize may be attended with no dangerous conſe- 
quences When I think of the tenderneſs of her 
- conſtitution, and the delicacy of her frame, I am 
every hour alarmed, —To conclude I am the hap- 
pieſt of men, becauſe I am united to the beſt * 
wives. 
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Paper 6s. 6d. 


Twiſs's Travels through Spain' and. Terug 
2 vols. 5s. 5d. 


Young James: or, The Sage and the Atheiſt, 
tranſlated from the French of Voltaire, 28. 2d. 


Emma; or, The Child of Sorrow, 2 vols. 58. Sd. 
Price on Civil Liberty, 28s. 2d. | 


An Anſwer to Price on Liberty, 6d. h. OT 
The Character and Conduct of the . Sex, 
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4% 1 


os. __ ex q 8 's. # j 1 * £8 


& 


g 25 
* F 
+ ian, a Muſical Entertainment, " 1 e 
: 5 oo 
| | 9, x 1544 
— f 4 * * 12 * hs | 
— 3 7 5 * f - ; , * »' 5 * * 1 » - o 4a * - ; > of * 
— — * — e — 
- 
2 of 4 4 12 * * 1 * 
y % 7 2 _ 4 4 4 - — 3 „ > 4 
27 — 8 Z ; 2 K : £4 G 5 * + » 
> 8 F * I a 7 R T 
= — * * 
4 as * 2 17 « 
- 
* * a 7 1 
— 4 2 * 2 
1 : 
g A a . © « 5 
„„ 6 4 £7 * - az # LL - G-C23 2. 
4 $23 HR 4 <4 6; #2 & apts <1 LF $47 a 
& * 
f * * 
4 * „  * * 5 e my 
4 * * g 43 bins 
. * 4 1 
5 5 2 „ f 
4 ” P * a 8: a -0 
2 1 1 Fs * * E * * of 5 * 9 1 4 * * * 4 79 5 
„ - F F'&: : £ of ai. 133 : 8 3 * 3 - 
111 . „ - 17 : * p 
» F * 4 
* 2 * . ; 2 * 1 je * 8 * 3 8 P * FY 
a 4 | ; oy  # 1% fy #2 © 
Fa 4 1 3 % - - | i. * * —— * 7 7 1 3 4 6 * * 
r 18 en pies bf : a7 © $4, 22 11 + 63445 $4 34 
« 8 * . « * * „ * * 4 
; s + — 2 4 1 
I 1 « * 2 4 ; 
; 7 ” ? * % — 0 * 2 8 
13 — eier i 7 14 A ; þA 5 i, 
= * 4 89 £ 8 - is * 3 * ** 4 . = a n . 
og 5 & n 3 * 
** > * — 2 * * 88 * * N 
7 a A * : e 4 " ” 
A 2 * 
* = 2 * * A 
; ; 8 — 1 
4 # # © F * 4 * E + as = » 4 > _ 
* 5 ” 
* 4 . 9 
FL 4 « , T7 . 1 3 : 
% 5 . £48 9 - . 1 4 + FF, 4 # . 5 


* * 
1 Ei 4 N. * 25 * 4 
* 8 * * 5 "as... - * 1 z + 
| , 4 «4 2% # i? 119 
Y U - MY 3 „ 1 | - # z $ p AT 111 | F 7 
4 = F# L 3 1 1 4 7 * F - * # 4 * * 7 F 3 - . a 4.49 4 2 « 
3 * +. £ 2 7 mt | 
3 . * wo | © 8 a 2 8 8 "A 
F 5 — 4 2 #"J f 8" 
k : % » * - o 
a * * * * ＋ # j FS 3 Fi TN 7 
1 3 * 5 # #® 
. 1 £ 5% 37 Pt. "3. # o 
2 5 n — " P: > * 
7 2 * 
: : WR we „ 
| . 7 ; E 4 7 > W 25 5 - o a — mung 3 x 5 . 4 4 7 4 r K I 3 , „ 
ig * — 4 4 * a * Ent * O 7 4 » 4 4 * 5 # o £ 1 414 1 . 4 [4 1 
= ” 4 T' * 4 wh : 
» CE INS: Ag 41 5 p * As * 4 ** * 
8 — Q - © a Sf * w 
= * * 4 f * 4 * Þ * * * 
2 $ 5 5 « + 4 ©: 4 1 
"= i 3 9 5 4 } 13 ES FB «3 . 
: > g 4 * 5 e ? : ; 
4 5 + 
L 4 ” 1 - 9 
* 2 * , 
[ : i 7A 2 9 * 
— * ” > Y 8 
t i. 
- 
{ 2 * + 
. 5 * ut 2 * * - 1 F ;: 2 1 


"IR - 
* & 
\ 1 
LY 
* 
iS 
4 
1 4 


' Iz » 4 - * 7 7 * * 7 f 
4 # 4 4 1 je: a £ 2 4 1 4 8 
: 8 2 : 
o FR 
} - 
* 4 4 - 


r 
E 
— 4 
«aw * 
o 
. 
2 
4 
„ ww 
Y 
- 
in 
_ 
* 


7 — 
* 
Fg, * * 
75 ! 4 4 
1 * 
” - \F & * 
* 
* 7 ＋ 
& * 7 1 a » 2 
oy * 4 * > 
4 = 
« +30 %.* . * + 6&2 % 4 
— er 
* #4 * 7 
IS [ 
* Fs % 3 
$ * LA - * 
5 * * e * - 


PP 


* 
* * 


